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Lady! Lovisa STROUD, fo the Hon. 
| N STRETTON. 5 
ER 1 Brother, my Dear, is 
M an unaccountable Compoſiti- 
HER on When Lord Rox- 
burgh is preſent, his Converſation. is 
Vow 25  B replet 


* 288 Lov1sa StrOUD; | 


"replete with all thit is agreeable— 
"Men and Manners he 'can ſpeak 
of with Judgment, and condemn 
nis Propenſity to his Bottle, with 
an agreeable Severity. He will la- 
ment, that Vice 1s too ſtrong for him, 
and inſinuate, that good Company, and 
the Benefits of a good Example, muſt 
infallibly work an intire Reformation 
in him; that, perhaps, his Advances 
towards Diſcretion and Temperance 
may be ſlow, but Patience is the Cha- 
racteriſtic of true F riendſhip, as well as 
Religion; nor would a well-diſpoſed 
Heart heſitate to attempt the Preſerva- 
tion of an immortal Soul, if there was 
even the moſt diſtant Proſpe& of ſuc- 
ceeding, merely becauſe ſome Diffi- 
culty would accrue in accompliſhing it. 
He is only profane, when his Reaſon 
ä * 


and the Hon. Miſs SrxrrroW-. 7 
Js intoxicated; and fo far does he value 
his Connexion with my Admirer, as 
to keep a Guard over himſelf, except 
When he knows he has an Opportunity 
of repairing his ſhattered Brain with 
Sleep, before his Arrival, or lets in at- 
ter he has retired. 

He has behaved exceedingly well, 

ever ſince Letitia has been confined to 
her Apartment. The Solicitude he 
_ expreſſes for her Recovery, has a Hu- 
manity in it that amazes me. If he 
ſhould form honourable Deſigns, as 
he conceives her to be at Liberty to 
receive his Addreſſes, I ſhould be much 
perplexed. But I think I may confi- 
dently depend upon her refuſing him 
| —ſhould ſhe be otherwiſe inclined, ſhe 
would forfeit, in that Inſtant, all the 
Ground ſhe has gained i in my Eſteem; 


ä . "_ and 


4 Hiſtory of Lady Louis SrRovp, 

and though I think her intitled to every 
humane and tender Conſideration, ſo 
long as ſhe retains a due Senſe. of her 
Condition, yet 1 could by no Means 
ſtrain it farther. Was ſhe to become 
indelicate, or. inſincere, I am juſtified 
in withdrawing every. favourable Sen- 
timent of her. Her early Time of 
Life, her Inexperience, in Conjunction 
with the brutal Meaſures her Betrayer 
purſued, ſoften her Guilt—but, after 
having been a Partaker with the Adul- 
Ares, if ſhe could conſent to unite 
my Brother to Pollution, 1 ſhould im- 
mediately convince, her, that Principle, 
not Caprice, or her Merits, had in- 
duced me to countenance and protect 


| her. 


Theſe Apprehenſions cannot be in- 


jurious to her, as they will never, tran- 
ſpire 


— 


and the Hon. Maaß STREPTON. 5 
ſpire from the Boſom of F riendfhip, i in 
which I repoſe them. | 

The Men, my Dear, by that un- 
worthy Notion, that a Woman, once 
ſeduced, is for ever after acceſſible, 
give Riſe to our men, and "_ 
5 i 


1 do, indeed, believe, that ſhe who 
could capitulate with one Villain, 
would ſurrender to another; but ſome 


| unhappy Inſtances, ſimilar to that of 


Letilia's, are Exceptions to the too 
general Rule. She, my Caroline was 
not ſeduced, but ment 7 : 
Who would have expected that 
you would have turned Match- maker! * 
What! Precipitate your Friend into 
a State that, by being permanent, 
* to be entered into upon the 
moſt mature Deliberation ? I am 
12 85 — 3 aſtoniſhed! 


6 Hiſtory of Lady Louisa Sroun, 
aſtoniſhed ! To. be ſure, Appearances | 
are very flattering, but may they not 
be deceitful? My Lord, has a fine 
Underſtanding, a ſeemingly open 
and ingenuous Nature, but may he 
not be . practicing nice Artifices to 
draw me in? The Web, I confeſs, 
is dexterouſty woven, but I am not a 
Jot the more ſecure from En tangle- : 
ment.. EE 1 

F infift upon a Twelye-month's Pro- 
bation—nothing ſhall ſhake my. great 
Reſolves therefore, do not compel 
me to commit fo great a Violence to 
my Inclination, as to decline comply- 
ing with one kind Requeſt of my 


Caroline. 


and the Hon. Miſs STRETTON. 13-4] 
Lady LovisA rn, fo the Hon. 
M: * Sr | 


TL E71 TI1A has 1 laſt Sa 
from her Appartment, and re- 
ceived the Compliments and Congra- 
tulations of Lord Roxburgh and W 
Brother, on her Recovery, 

She is very weak, both in Conſti- 
tution and Spirits. Her Doctor inti- 
mated to. me, ſome Apprehenſions 
he was under, of her going into a 

Deeline, I hope yy” are without 
Foundation. | 
- She is very earneſt in her Deſire 
to re- viſit Warwickſhire. Alas! Ma- 
dam, ſaid ſhe, I have no longer 
Zufineſs in this Town—permit me 
bo return to happier Scenes—not even 
* "JM * | your 
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8 Hiſtory of Lad) Louis a STROUD; 

your Favour and Kindneſs can com- 
penſate the infinite Mortifications 
this Place of my juſt Puniſhment oc- 


caſions me. They will retard the Re- 
eſtabliſhment of my Health, and de- 


prive me of the Power of convincing 
you, that the grateful Characters that 
are engraved upon my Heart, are 
indelible. — I will not detain her 
an Hour longer than 1s Judged ne- 
ceſſary. 5 
Lord Ronburgh 8 ing 
his Eſtate in Glouceſterſpire.—he will 
call at the Abbey to do my Baiſe-mains. 
He has formed great Expectations 
of Happineſs in your Converſation, 
nor will he be diſappointed. 
3 flatter myſelf I ſhall prevail 
upon my Brother to accompany. 
kim—T want your Judgment of him 
I con- 


* 


And the Hon. Miſs STezTTON. 9 
I confeſs I am much more | inclined 
to Deſpair, than Hope. 
Poor - Letitia! A fainting” Fir! 
Ah! I now begin to fear for her. 
Remorſe. preys upon her gentle Na- 
ture—ſhe has been reſtored but for 
a ſhort Period. The Compoſure 
ſhe impoſes upon her outward Ap- 
pearance, will be her Bane; the 
ſhalloweſt Streams are the moſt 
noiſy. 4 

Marry my Brother ? Alas! it is 
the Grave alone will be her Bride- 
groom. But do not let me affect 
you—why is the inevitable Termi- 
nation of Mortality ſo horrible, that 
we cannot indulge the Reflection 
without a total Depreſſion of Mind? 
Surely, we act very impoliticly; it 
would be wiſer to familiariſe it, to 
75 B 5 ſoften 


5 


10 Hiſtory of LadyLovnsa Srrovs; 
ſoften its Terrop—lr is the Paſſage. ts 
Eternity,—The Triumph of the Vorm 

will be ſhort-lived; for, as an eminent 
Poet ſays, "FF 

An Angel's Arm can't ſnateb ne frm the 

Grave; 

 Myriads of Angels cannot keep me there * 

Yes, my Caroline, notwithſtanding you 

and F muſt part, we hail be re- 


united. 


"The 


| ou the — Mijr'S raren. 11 


F The Hon, Mb SaLaT Tons: to 
Lady Lovisa STROUD. | 


H, my tar Le Þ am re- 
vived! J taſte again the Cup 
of Joy! Horatio, that Horatio who 
firſt inſpired my Heart with grave 
Reflections — who, ſince, has been 
the Cauſe 'of all 'my Sorrows — has 
now imparted a Satisfaction I other- 
W could never have known. 
He is well —has touched at 81. 
Helena—has met with ſome une x 
pected good News of the feattered 
Fleet—is in high Spirits looks for⸗ 
ward to an nappy Day—In- "ſhot, 
read, read, The Eloquence of 
Cicero and . is nothing, ih 
Vol. II. B 6. Lon. 


SS = i 


12 Hiſtory. of Lach Leuraa Senaup, 
Compariſon of theſe few emphatic 


Mr. Horatio Fosrzx, to the 
Hon. Miſs STRETTON. 


My deareſt Caroline, 
TE have made the Iſland of 


St. Helena with uninterrupted 
bucrsſs—proſpezous Gales alone have 
hitherto viſited us. How long theſe 
Smiles may continue, the God of 
Nature only knows: The Elements 
bear a; moſt exact Reſemblance 
with the Chain of human Events. 
Deluded by ſmooth Proſperity, we 

are unhapprehenſiye of what Rovolu- 
tion the next Moment may produce. 
Like the unthinking Sailors, we 
revel the ſhort Period of Tranquillity, 


wil furpriſed, aſtoniſhed, and: oyer- 
ywhelmed 


And the Hon. Miß SrxETTo. 13 
Fhelmed with Horror, we exert our 
utmoſt Skill and ' Strength to ſave 
our ſhattered Bark; ſee our - Friends 
on all Sides ſwallowed up in the deep 
Abyſs. of Calamity and - Misfortune; 
yet. if we can but, weather it out, 
we inſtantly return to the ſame 
Dream from wien we had been 
before rouſed. . r GED 

This is a dull Strain— This a Lois 
Epiſtle? Impoſſible !—and'yet it is 
dictated: by a Heart, glowing with 
the moſt tender Senſibility. But Oh, 
my Caroline, how unworthy | ſhould ' 

I be of your Approbation, if I con- 
fined my Admiration of you to your 
Perſon alone? Was 1 to tell you, 
that I was incapable of beholding 
the Face of -the Sun, without mur- 
muring, or of the Moon without re- 
225 e Pining; 
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_—_ 128 


= for every Amuſement; that the Com- 


pany of my Fellow. voyagers was 
diſtaſteful to me; I know you would: 
deſpiſe» the unnatural Adulation. 
No, my Caroline, the Riſing Sun 
inſpires. me with the Hope, that you 
enjoy its benign Influence; that it in- 


duces you to engage in ſome agreea- 


ble Party, to divert your tender Ap- 
prehenſions for my Safety; that the 


' enlightening Moon ſees you return 


unfatigued, from ſpending a chear- 
ful Day, in the * — of your 
Friends. 

A Declaration, ſack a as is the Sorter; 


would have diſpleaſed my Caroline. 


ſuch an Opinion ſhe would have 
condemned : But, permit me to add 
this Truth, that, notwithſtanding I 


can 


and the Hon. Miſs SraR Tren- 15 
can behold other Objects than Miſs 
| Stretton, and attend to Chat in which 

the has no Share, her Idea is inſepera- 
ble from every Incident that oc- 


a Proſpect that en 


1 
I have been moſt agreeably fur- 
priſed with happy Accounts of two 
of the Ships in which my Father 
is deeply concerned. I own. it en- 
eourages me to. flatter myſelf my 
Voyage will anſwer my beſt Withes,, 
alleviating his Misfortunes, and ap- 
proving myſelf worthy DO Strei- 
tons Hand. 

1 write this Letter under very 
fingulat Circumſtances Our Ship 
rocks to ſuch a Degree, as to require 
my Stand- diſi to be laſhed - the 
Motion has greatly increaſed; ſince I 


a6 Hiftory of Lady Eourss Srzovd; | 
tbegan—it is not abſolutely a Storm, 
but Prodigiouſſy like one— 1 will 
not conc lude my Letter until I know 
the Event. Oh, Cariline, wk we ſhould 
never meet again * | 
Sc 6 + # „„ +. 


After five Hours Uncertainty, great. 
Fatigue, and infinite Confuſion, I have 
che Pleaſure, my Caroline, .of reſuming 
'my Pen, to inform you,” that I am 
ſpared from our late threatening De- 
ſtruction. We have loft ſome of our 
Sailors ; ; but, upon the whole, our 
Deliverance was amazing. 

4 muſt confeſs, that 1 felt more 
Horror at the Execrations of our Com- 
mander, than from the mountainous 
Waves that ſeemed about to over- 
whelm us. Under fuch Circumſtances, 
is it not aſtoniſhing, that Profane nefs 
R mould 


and the Hon. Miſs ST&tTToON.” 17 
ſhould prevail? And that the Wretch, 
who. has abundant Reaſon' to appre- | 
hend, that the next Blaſt will preci- 
pitate him into a boundleſs Eternity, 
can be devoid of every Concern, but 
the Preſervation of his Body Such 
a Conduct is a 3 to human: 
Natu..!“ nn Hu 

We have a (mall ahi Veſſel 
along with us at preſent; ſhe is come 
out to reconnoitre, and will return 
in a Couple of Days: It is by her. 
Means, that I am enabled to break 
off, and return to my Epiſtle, as if I 
was in Reach of a Poſt-houſe. The 
Damage ſhe ſuſtained in the Storm, 
will oblige her to make for Piymoutls 
with all poſſible Expedition. 
Let us, my Caroline, indulge "ay 
pleaſing Hope, that our preſent Diſ- 
* 


—— 


18. Hife of Lady Louisa Srroup; 
appointments and Mortifications will, 
at ſome future Period, furniſh us with 
entertaining and intereſting Winter 
Tales; that our Taſte for rational Fe- 
licity will be quickened by the Acid 
ve have experienced, and that, as the 
Morning of our Days has been cloudy 
and unpleaſant, a happy Calm. awaits. 
_ their Meridian and Decline. 4 
I tranſmit you a feeble Effort of the 
Muſe, from a Perſuaſion that, if your 
Judgement ſhould condemn the Poetry, 
your: Candour will approve the Senti- 
ment. If this ſhould: be the Caſe, the 
chief Purpoſe of my Heart will be an- 
| Iwered—for, believe me, my ' deareſt 
Careline, I bad much rather be remem- 
bered by you under the Character of a 
* Man, _ that of a good Poet. 


A Winter's 


and the. Hon, Miſs STRETTON: 1 


A Winter's Thought. 


+ 
— 
* — 


72 HAT tho tbe Sun withdraws its Ray, 


Aud Clouds bedark the Sky ? 
Yet ſoon Hall Winter. Seat. away, - 
| And Spring ſalute the Eye. 


m 
But, ah! when Wintry i draws on, 

„ dreary Scene's in Store! 

Life dun, that warm?d the Heart, is gone, 

Ad Spring returns no more. 

Then oh! before that Sun goes dum, 
And ſets in endleſs Night, © 
Come, Wiſdom, with thy ſtarry Crown, 
Aud guide my Steps a-right. 

IV, 


— ——— —u—t— — 


gracious as to preſerve you from Evil, 


20 Hiſtory of Lady Loursæ STRovp, 


Thee, Virtue, too, celeſtial Maid 
Thy choiceſt Bleſſings bring : 
Life, then, tho ſunk in Winter's Shade, 


ty 


Vell wear the Bloom of Spring. pt 


SRP and Tempeſts, in the ele- 
mentary World, are what Sickneſs 
and Misfortunes are to the human. 
The former, by their Power, driye 
and expel all noxious Vapours from the 
Atmoſphere; the other, every groſs 
Affection, and inordinate Deſire from 
the Heart. 

No Age is ſecure from the Blaſts of 
Affliction: Ju is no leſs. ſubje& to 


Thunder: Storms, than December to 
Hurricanes; but if Providence is ſo 


and 
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and your Heart from changing, the 


common Misfortunes of Hann 
will be lightly felt by, 


20 Dear Madam, 
Jour moſt affectionate 


l Arne F OSTER. 


The Gold pe Silver * 18 1 
ſtored in my Imagination! The whole 
Creation ſmiles! Nell and I. tripped 


over Sir Ralph's Lawn like . Fai airy 
Queens. The gentle Savage is de- 
lighted at the Alteration in my Diſ⸗ 


poſition. Ah!. Madam, laid ſhe, 


Who could have conceived you capa- 


ble of ſuch Vivacity! ? Your late 
Dejection of Spirits frequently gave 
me infinite Pain. Something, it was 


apparent, 


——ů— 
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apparent, hung heavy upon your 
Mind; but that Letter, that happy 
Letter you received Yeſterday, has 
diſpelled the Cloud for ever, I hope, 
from your Brow. Indeed, Nelly, I 
replied, you are very right in your 
Conjectures; the News that Letter 
conveyed to me, has rendered my 
Heart quite gay and volatile, The 
very Birds, Child, ſeem to con- 
gratulate me. Nay, do not think me 
Mad; but the fanning Breezes, and 
the blooming Flowers, ſeem all 
to partake my unſpeakable Satiſ- 
faction. 

The innocent Girl ſtared at my 
unintelligible Raptures—TI was reſolv- 
ed to increaſe her Conſternation.— 
Was you ever in Love? — Dear 
Madam! exclaimed the pretty Inno- 

Ds nocent, 


and tbe Hon, iſs Srx Trou. 23 
nocent, and bluſhed ſo fillily !—You - 
have heard of ſuch a thing, however? 
I faid. I acknowledge, replied the 
ingenuous Novice, that I have both 
heard and read of ſuch an Inclination, 
but hope I ſhall never know it expe- 
_rimentally. Why, my good Girl, 
ſaid 1? ' Becauſe, rejoined ſhe, it oc- 
caſions ſo diſagreeable a Change in 
People's Tempers. Sometimes they 
are petulant, ſometimes ſullen, ſel- 
dom in good Humour. Dear me, 
how my Siſter Fenny will cry ſome- 
times, without having met with | 
the leaſt apparent Cauſe for Une | 
neſs or Vexation 


- Upon my Word, Nell, fad I, 
you are a nice Obſerver. Perhaps | 

'you may have remarked the very 
ſame Changes in me, you have juſt 

| mentioned. 
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'mentioned. Why, indeed, my dear 
Miſs Stretton, replied. ſhe, to ſpeak 
the Truth, J really have. Very well, 
returned I; and ſo you really conclude 
I: am under the Dominion of that 
miſchievous and ſimple Paſſion? Ah! 
Madam, ſaid ſhe, you are very arch— 
but Iwill not ſuffer myſelf to be 
laughed out of 1 my Opinion.— This 


I know, that you vil never be * 
Siſter of mine. | _ = 
Would you wiſh me to mY 
Roger? faid I. Not for the World, 
5 replied ſhe | haſtily—Notwithſtanding 
he is my Brother, I am far from 


"E 
o 4 


being blind to his Imperfections. 
He is as little 5yde'ted to Nature 


for Accompliſhments, as he is to 
Art for Education queſtion if he 
4 can write his own, Nat ny 


Mg = 12 | 1 ſend 
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1 ſend you' this little Specimen of 
my Companions Turn and Under- 
ſtanding. You will poſſibly think 
-F am not ſo much to be pitied, as I 
would make you believe; but obſerve, 
F only complain of her green Age, 
and barbarous Name; take the reſt 


, of her, and, I do aſſure you, { be is 
1 =ne of Nature's Prodigies. 


But do not imagine that Joy, at 
the News of my Horatio's Health and 
Safety, has abſorbed every other Sen- 
ation of my Heart no; it moſt ſen- 
| ſibly feels for poor LZetitia's declining 
State. Nothing is ſo efficacious, 
in ſuch Caſes as Change of Air. War- 
wickſhire, perhaps, may have an hap- 
_ py Effet—Het not the Experiment 
be delayed. J have recovered” my 

. 
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Chearfulneſs, and, by diverting her 

drooping Mind, may prove above 
half her Cure. 

- Retain your ſtrange Brother, in 92 
| only Town where he will find Beings 
to keep him in Countenance—his 
Vices would glare fo ſtrongly i in this 
Village, that he Who runs would 
read them. 

Send me Lord 88 will 
do us Honour—T promiſe you I ſhall 
now appear to Advantage. Perhaps 
may eclipſe but no Matter—I ſhall 
be cruel. I will not rob you of his 
Perſon, but, you know, if the ſilly 
Fool will throw away his Heart, how 
can I help it? 

The Spirit and Winder of my 


Aſpect is n attractive I 
| __ ſhould 
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ſhould: tremble for his Repoſe. On 
ſecond Thoughts, you had better not 
truſt him, until he is fairly nooſed; 

a little Affair of Gallantry will then 
be Alamode de Paris] would not 
wiſh to proceed farther. e 


Whence, ah! my Dear, whence _ 
alt this Folly ? - Horatio, the Source, 
or rather the Awakener of it, may 
be, perhaps, at the Moment I am in- 
dulging the Levity of my Heart, in 
the laſt Extremity Vet why ſhould I 
render myſelf miſerable by Anticipa- 

tion? Are not Misfortunes ſuffici- 
_ ently acute in themſelves, that we 
thus induſtriouſly ' aggravate them? 
How many Beings deprive themſelves, 
by their own diſſatisfied Imagina- 
| rions, of Half the Happineſs that 

CEL C 2 is 
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is really within their Reach? I will 
not ſuffer myſelf to be of that Num- 
ber. The Felicity Providence is 
pleaſed to deal out to me, I will 
enjoy; and the Calamity Þ cannot 
ſhun, I will endeavour to ſoften by 
patient Reſignation. 

I think had better conclude in this 
preſent, State of my Mind — for ſo frail 
am I, that I know not what Change 
the enſuing Moment may produce, 
except rendering me any other than 
your affectionate Friend. n 


W 
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The Hon. Miſs STRETTON, 0 
Lady Lovisa STROUD. 


7 HAT Deftruftion has not 
my unhappy Form occaſioned? 
Poor Roger ! I, indeed, apprehended, 
there was no withſtanding the Blaze 
of my Charms. Pity I did not hve 
in the good old Times, when ſuch 


Beauty, as I poſſeſs, would have im- 


mortalized one's Name! Who knows 
but it might have run thus? © Who 
„ cauſed a ten Year's War, and laid 


* old Troy in Aſhes?” Caroline Stretton. 


„Who loſt Mark Antbony the 


C World?“ Caroline Stretton. Well, 
but pray, which of theſe Heroines 


would I chuſe to have been ? Hum— 


„ C3 . I really 


| 
| 
. 
| 
| 
| 
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FI really cannot ſay that either of the 
Characters are eligible. Madam Helin 
was an Adultrefs, and Mrs. Cleopatra 
was Oh monſtrous |! Well then, the : 
"Queſtion iS, am I ſatisfied with only 
performing the little Miſchief T am 
«capable of? Why, except the Re- 
duction of Lord Roxburgh, 1 think 
25 I fear I hall find his- Heat 
- ſtrongly fortified—Ir would mortify 
one if, after one had bombarded and 
cannonaded for ſome Wet one 
mould be obliged raiſe the 

Siege. I muſt, Woche try his 
Strength, by playing off a few mall 

Shot; and ſhould I find a vigorous 
Repulſe, I will e en retreat, without 

g eng attack Batteries, &c. 
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Nell 
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Nell and I are returned from a 
ſweet Walk; though, I confeſs, - the 
Boor, her Brother, has - ſomewhat 


diſconcerted me The Ruſſian Bear 
faſtened one of his foracious Paws 


upon me, gave me an ugly Gripe, 
darted a furious Look, and growled 
moſt hideouſly. On my Word, I begin 


to apprehend he will convey me 
to ſome dreary Cavern, and / oblige 


me to ſubſiſt upon human Prey. 
Seriouſly, my Dear, I am alarmed 
and aſtoniſhed at his Behaviour. 
His agreeable Siſter and I had 
rambled ſeveral Hours, without the 
leaſt Interruption, when, ſuddenly, 


Briin, at the Turn of.a Walk, pop- 


ped upon . us. I perceived he was 


heated with Liquor. His Coat and 


E Waiſtcoat 
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Waiſtcoat was unbuttoned, his Hair 
in lank Diſorder, and his Eyes en- 
flamed and rolling. 
Ho, ho, ſaid he, faſtening his a 
Paw upon my Arm, have I caught 
you? You ſhall not now flip through 
my Fingers. Either ſwear to renounce 
your Romantic Love for your Eaſt- 
India Pilgrim, or I will take Care you 
ſhall never meet again; for if you 
will not make me happy, by George, 
you never ſhall another Fellow. 
Brother, Brother, faid the dear 
frightened Girl, what can you mean 
by treating Miſs Stretton with ſuch 
boiſterous ill Manners? Let her 
go—l am fure you hurt her do you 
imagine her delicate Arm was made 
for ſuch a rough Graſp? Let her 


89, I ſay. 
| Nell, 


— — 
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Well, Nell, ſtand off, | ſaid the 
| Wretch, or Fll fetch you a Douce 

of your Chops, that ſhall make you 

_ repent your Prating. Come, Mails, 
what will you promiſe, to obtain your 
Liberty? Every thing you deſire 
Mr. Roger, let but my Arm go, and— 
One ſmack then, cried the Monſter, 
to confirm the Bargain; at the ſame 
Inſtant, giving me a Salute that the 
very Eccho reſounded. He then re- 
leaſed me, to the inexpreflible Joy 
of my ſelf, and my little Compa- 
nion. | pee 

Faugh! What a Beaſt? He was 
juſt returned from a Horſe-Race, 
ſtinking of Ale and Tobacco, ſuf- 
ficient to infect the whole Atmoſ- 
Phere. 


C's My 
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My good Uncle and Aunt were 
highly diverted at our Rencounter; 
and Roger ſeemed to conſider their 
Mirth at my Fears, as Proving 
Marks of his Brutalit xy. 

To be ſure, the Matter is not ck 
if it reſts here; but he has rendered 
himſelf fo formidable in my Eyes, 
that I ſhall never again behold. him 
Without a ſecret Horror. 5 
IJ am impatient for Accounts 
of Letitia's Health, and your Hap- 
pineſs do not keep me, I beſeeck 


you, long in Sulpence. 5 1. 
Lady + 


1 the Hon. Mi ſe STRETTON. 4" 


Lad Lovisa: "Ss t0 the 
Hon. * rr Ton. | 


| HAVE. ſtrange News * you, 


my Caroline — my Brother has 
occaſioned me much Uneaſineſs— 


but I know you love Particulars, 


therefore, take the Matter as it hap- 
pened. | 


The feet Lord Dol 3 
my dear Brother, has been, for a long 
Time, vaſtly aſſiduous to recommend 
himſelf to Lelitia's Favour—his Bottle 
is forſaken, his Converſation refined. 
I obſerved her Behaviour, with the 
utmoſt Circumſpection, and had the 
Pleaſure to find it agrecable to my 


Es belt 
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beſt Wiſhes. It is true ſhe liſtened 
to him with unwearied Compliance 
but, was he not my Relation, as a 
Man, or a Lover, ſhe did not ſeem 
to beſtow the li — Conſideration 
n him. 

He, derbcbelel, apparently plum- 
ed himſelf upon the little Favour 
he enjoyed, and ſpared no Pains to 
increaſe it. I hope I was juſtifiable, 
but my Curioſity, to know Letitia's 
real Sentiments, put me upon 
practicing a Stratagem. Some ſmall 
Diſſimulatiqn was neceſſary to effect 
it—and however I highly diſapprove 
of it in general, in this particular 
Inſtance, 1 deſcended to make Uſe 
of it—Lord Roxburgh was in the 


lot. | 
| told 
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* told Letty,” that the muſt give 


me Leave to go to Ranelagh with 
ſome F riends ; that I would be abſent 
as ſhort a Time as poſſible, and 
would never again treſpaſs upon her 
good Nature, during her Continuance 
in Town. 

She rebuked me with ineffable 
Sweetneſs, for treating her with 


fo much Ceremony; aſſured me ſhe. 


ſhould paſs an happy Evening from 
Sympathy, and begged ſhe might 


aſſiſt in — me for the Oc- 


caſion. 


My dear Tetly, returned I, you 


forget, that it muſt be your Part 
to entertain my Brother, in my 
. Abſence—you know he is indiſpoſed 
(he had artfully complained of his 

Head, 
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Head, in order to diſengage himſelf) 
he is unaccuſtomed to ſpend. his. 
Hours alone, and, you know, the 
Men are the moſt vapoured fanciful 
Beings on Earth, when any thing is 
the Matter with them. | 


1 perceived ſhe changed Counte- 
nance. Ah! Madam, ſaid: ſhe, can- 
not my Company be diſpenſed with ? 
Lord Deſborough has many Acquaint- 
ance But not one, Letitia, I replied, 
that is proper to be truſted with him, 
under his preſent Circumſtance. A 
Fit of Intemperance might throw him 
into a Fever, and. haſten his End. 
You know how unprepared he is for 
ſuch an Event, and ſurely you. will 
not heſitate to ſave the Brother of 
your Louiſa? 
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Lou have put it out of my Power, 
Madam, anſwered the grateful Girl, 
to refuſe you; though I own, there is 
nothing Lady Louiſa Stroud could re- 
queſt, that I ſhould ſo reluctantly 
comply with. Is it ſuch a Sacrifice, 
then, returned I, to ſpend a few 
Hours, tete à tete with a ſprightly 
young Fellow, who admires you? 
Dear Madam, ſaid ſhe, do not wound 
me, by the Recollection, how little 
T merit even Compaſſion! This 
Language is but ilbadapted to my 
mortified State. Admiration! No; 
my utmoſt Ambition is to eſcape 
Inſult.— Retain but theſe | Senti- 
ments, Letitia, and every thing is 
your Due. | 9 


Theſe 
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_ Theſe Preliminaries adjuſted, I dreſ- 
ſed before Dinner, in order to give 
my Brother a long Afternoon to plead 
his Cauſe in. He forgot his Indiſpo- 
ſition ſeveral Times; not from any 
Difficulty he found in playing the Hy- 
pocrite, but merely from Heart's-Eaſe 
Woe Delight. 
At length the happy Hour arrived, 
i was to deprive him of all Reſtraint 
Lord Roxburgh came to conduct me 
—not to Ranelagh, but into the Cloſet 
that adjoins the Dining- Room; the 
Parting Wainſcot of which is ſo ſhght, 
that you over-hear every Converſation 
as diſtinctly as if you's was abſolutely 
engaged in it. 
We had been ſeated ſome Time, 


* a Settee, which I had conveyed 
| there 
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there the preceding Day, and placed 
advantageoully, before the ha/pful Lord 
Defborough had the Confidence to break 
the deep Silence. At length; Madam, 
I think my Siſter does Honour to her 
own Heart, in an eminent Degree, by 
a due Eftimation of your great Merit 

—The laſt Sentence almoſt died 1 
in the Pronunciation. 

Sir, anſwered Letitia, I find the Bro- 
ther, no leſs than the Siſter, kindly 
exaggerates the ſmall Merit I am poſ- 
ſeſſed of. But if they could have a 
more intimate Knowledge of my Heart, 
they would find it by no Means replete 
with thoſe amiable Qualifications, that 
are the Characteriſtics of true Merit. 


Ah!]! Mrs. Sampſon (the Name our 


Friend is known by in London) how 
| 1 happy 


+ " 
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happy muſt that Man be, cried my 


Brother, with great Emotion, who | 
had a legal Pretenſion to the firſt Place 
in that Heart you mention ſo unwor- 
ys ? | 
Will Cards, Sir, caid Letitia, be anß 
Amuſement to you? Will you give 


me Leave to challenge you at Piquet? 
No, Madam, returned my Brother, 
pardon me if I diſclaim the Toys you 


would recommend - they may be pretty 
Weapons to kill Time withal, but I 
would wiſh to prolong theſe. valuable 


Moments. Shall I, who have fo im- 


patiently deſired the very Happineſs 
Chance has now given me, throw it 
away upon Trifles ? You muſt permit 
me to ſolicit an Intereſt in your Favour 


Can Intereſt of the higheſt Conſe- 


quence 
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quence to me of any thing on Earth. 
My Hand, my Heart, my Fortune, are 
at your Command. I do not enquire 
into your Circumſtances; the narrower 
they are, the more I ſhall rejoice at 
having it in my Power to convince 
vob, that my Affection for you is fu. 
perior to every ſordid Conſideration. 
Sir, replied Letitia (1 was ſorry I 
could not behold her Countenonce at 
that Functure, ber Accent was 2 
ſtrangely pathetic) Jam no leſs amazed 
at your Generoſity, than concerned 
that it is not in my Power to make 
you other Returns than Thanks. The 
- Compliment you have paid me is a 
Demand upon my Sincerity that ſhall 
be anſwered. I cannot take upon me 
to Judge what my Inclination would 
dictate 
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_ dictate, as my Circumſtances are a 


Bar to their ever being conſulted : Be 


ſatisfied, Sir, that it is inconſiſtent 
with my Honour, my Prudence and 


Integrity, to liſten to your Addreſſes; 


that there is a horrid Myſtery in my 


Fate, that it would give me Pain to 
reveal. - Therefore, let me conjure 
you to change your Purpoſe. Wiſh 


me well, wiſh me Compoſure—for, 
ah! Happineſs is beyond my Reach 
lam diſordered ; excuſe my conti- 
nuing any longer with you. 


By Heavens, Madam, exclaimed my 
ee I cannot part with you. 
.You have made me ſhudder with Hor- 
ror and Aſtoniſnment. What can 
your Words imply t You are a 
Widow, I know; but muſt your 
diſſolved 
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diſſolved Vos be adhered to? I am 
confounded, afflicted For Gods Sake 
explain your ſelf. Yet do not, Sir, 
infiſt—She was going on, when he, 
in a ſoothing Accent, ſaid, I will not 
give you Pain — but you ſhall. be 
mine—I will admit of no Objections. 
Louiſa ſhall be my Advocate. Her 
Brother's. eternal! Happineſs is of too 
much. Conſequence with her to be 
neglefted. You have the Power of 
reforming me, ſaving me from Per- 
dition: Conſider that, and what you 
will not do for Love, conſent to un- 
dertake out of Charity —1 * you 
ſhall; be mine. 

Alas! Sir, anſwered the afflicted 
Girl, why will you oblige me to un- 
1 you? It is a cruel Taſk! Yet 

I will 
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I will ſubmit to it, ſince there is 
no other Remedy. Why will you not 


fave me the Confuſion of publiſhing 


my own Shame? But you will not. 
Then, Sir, behold a ruined, wretched 
Creature, ſheltered by your humane 
Siſter, from the World's Inſult, the 


Conſequence of Guilt. 1 have no 


Huſband, never had one; and the 
poor Child, born in, and buried out 
of, this Houſe, belonged to a Man, 
that has a Wife and eleven Chil- 


dren.— Tears * her 3 


ing. 
I was affected, W 
ſcarce refrain from ſhewing myſelf, 
but Lord Roxburgh adviſed me, to 
liſten what Effect this Information had 


n my Brother. 
A Silence 
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A Silence enſued.— I retire, ſaid 
Letitia, never to behold you more. 
After a few Moments Pauſe, he 
broke out into this Exclamation. Is 
it poſſible ?—Was that fair Face, that 
Form Angelic made to bear the Brand 
of Infamy ?—Perdition ſeize the 
Villain! He then walked about like 
a frantic Man; and we, judging 
the tragic Farce was come to a Cataſ- 
trophe, took Advantage of his Lord- 
ſhip's Confuſion to decamp unper- 
cieved. | | 
We did, indeed, drive to Ranelagh, 
but continued in the Room only one 
Half Hour. My Brother was inviſi- 
ble at our Return, as well as Letitia. 
He made large Complaints of his 
Head ; and though it was evident his 
| | Ditorder 
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Diſbrder was heart- felt, I affected 
to believe and condole with him. 
I then ſought: Letitia, whom I 
found in her own: Apartment, She 
related the Converſation fe had with 
my- Brother, verbatim and concluded, 
with intreating me to return her to 
her rural Aſylum. | h 
Oh, Madam, faid ſhe, I was never 
thoroughly ſenſible of the Injury have 
ſuſtained, until this very Afternoon. 
I confeſs I am not inſenſible to the 
Merits of your Brother's Character he 
can reſemble Lady Louiſa if he pleaſes. 
Had I* been ſo happy, as to have 
known him before I went into Wales, 
it is not impoſſible—But I am con- 
ſcious of my Unworthineſs, and dare 
| . 


2 
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to condemn myſelf with "_ _— 
to the World. 

Amiable Letitia! I replied;: I ad- 
mire your Sentiments l Do not let 
Dejection impair ſuch a Mind as 
yours. Your Sin is certainly attoned, 
by your Repentance. Deprive me not, 
therefore, of your Friendſhip, though 
the Laws of Honour and Delicacy 
forbid your ever 1 * 
Siſter. 77 

What n you now, Caroline ? 
Could ſuch a Girl aim at pleaſ- 
ing Mr. Fofter? It was a narrow 
Thought. | 

I congratulate. you upon the News 
you have received of that worthy 
Man, and (if you will permit me 
to ſink from him to Roger) your De- 
Vor. II. D liverance 
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liveranee from the Bear's Paw—I hope 
you will guard againſt ever i 
into his Clutches again. 
What a Volume have I compoſed? 
The Loves of Stanley Deſborough, 
and Roger Crafton, really make a pret- 
ty Romantic Figure in our Epiſtles. 
expect, in return, a Letter 
of important Occurrences from you; 
for, furely, conſidering how much 
I have wrote this Time, * are 
3 in Arrear. 
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um! my Friend, ſuch Confuſion L 
Such Anxiety! Good God! 
That ever ſuch a Misfortune ſhould 
happen? My Brother has carried off 
Letitia, Lord Roxburgh is ſo cruel 
as to imagine, not without her own. 
Conſents but 1 abjure the Thought 
ſhe is incapable of ſuch a Step. 
Would we had never known her [ 
What endleſs Perplexity has this one 
Connexion brought upon us? No 
Conception, no Apprehenſion of ſuch, 
a Deſign judge of my ' Surpriſe, 
when I returned from Church, to. 
find the Houſe in Confuſion, and my 
D * Brother 
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Brother and Letitia fled? Where can 
they be gone? What can be their 
Scheme? Will ſhe marry him, think 
vou? Will ſhe—I know not what I 
write, nor what to 1 


Four o Clock. 

No News of them no Trace have 

they left behind them—T am half 
diſtracted. Vet why this Diſquietude? 
If ſhe is gone off with her own Con- 
ſent, ſhe is unworthy the leaſt Re- 
. gard; if ſhe has been deluded, my 

Brother cannot ſure be ſo brutal, as 
to take a baſe Advantage of having 
her-in his Power. Ah! My Dear, 
who would forfeit their Virtue, if they 
did but conſider the boundleſs Cen- 
ſures they incur by it? It is the grand 
Barrier 


3 1 
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Barrier againſt every Vice; nor can 
we conceive that the Mind of a 
Woman that has been once vitiated, 
can ever recover the ſhghteſt Degree 
of Honour. Deſpiſed by the Men, 
and ſhunned by the Women, who 
could bear it? Nay, the  keeneſt 
Mortification is the Reflection of 
ſinking into Contempt, even with 
the Wretch that has effected her 
Seduction. 1 : 
If an idle Life is the Attraction, 
how is her Purpoſe defeated? Can 
any Labour equal the being obliged 
to give into all Kinds of Exceſs from 
the. very Nature of a 66 Pro- 
feſſion? 
Does the Lind of Dreſs allure ? 
To what End does the abandoned 
| D 3 * 
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fparkle with Jewels, only the more 
ſtrikingly to expoſe her Infamy, and 
excite the Finger of Deriſion and 
Scorn to be pointed at her? 
Is it the Deſire of ſhaking off the 
Reſtraint of Friends, Relations, 
Guardians? How vain the With ! She, 


indeed, exchanges one Reſtraint for 


another inſtead of the friendly honeſt 
Admonition, or Reſtriction of her 
experienced Protectors, ſhe; muſt 
dread the frowning Brow, or reproach- 


ing Voice of her ſtern Keeper, whoſe 
every Senſation, abſorbed by Senſua- 
lity. alone, is incapable of either 
Candour, Generoſity or Humanity,— 


A copious Subject, Caroline; but I 


will quit it. 


4 


OE”. Sunday 


aud the Hon. Miſs Srukrr ON." 53 
Sunday Night. 

''T have paſſed this whole Day in tlie 
moſt diſagreeable Uncertainty ! flat- 
tered myſelf I ſhould have been able 
to unravel this dark Affair, before 
1 diſpatched my Lerrer but you 
may depend Ges be e arlieſt Ae: 
counts from | 


1 1 
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Your 1620, | 
na Louis A. 
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36 Hiſtoryef Lady Lov 1sa STrovp; 


The Hon. Miſs STRETTON, to 
Lach Lovisa STROUD. 


"HAT is it you tell me, Loui- 
ia? Letitia eloped? Impoſſi- 
ble! That daring Brother of yours 
muſt have practiſed ſome black Arti- 
fices. What! Does your Faith ſtag- 
ger, notwithſtanding the ſevere Teſt 
you brought her Reſolution and Pru- 
dence to? Fye, Louiſa! Yet, how 
I admire your Dexterity, in caſting 
Reflections upon your injured Friend! 
To ſuſpect ſuch a Letitia capable of De- 
ſigns upon Horatio, was a narrow Senti- 
ment Excellent Reformer! but take 
Notice I have the Advantage of you 
| here, Your Brother, the Honoura- 

| | ble 


aud the Hon. Miſs SrxxTrow. 57 


ble Earl of Deſborough, has deſcended 
to low Schemes, baſe Subterfuges, 
and infamous Falſehoods. If I do 
him Injuſtice, pull my Cap for me; 


but if 1 am right in my Conjectures, 


all the Satisfaction I infiſt upon 
is, that you will, hereafter, allow me 
the Precedence in Charity and Diſ- 
cernment. 

Poor, unhappy Girl! What Perſe- 
cutions may ſhe not endure? And 
yet was your Brother, by the moſt 
cruel Threats, or ſevereſt Meaſures 
on Earth, to gain his wicked Pur- 
poſe, I foreſee, that the chief of 
the Blame would fall upon the weakeſt, 
the miſerable Leritia. 

Did 1 not tell you, that the 
* Frankneſs, the Romantic Open- 
=> 8 neſs 
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38 Hiſtory of Lady Lovizs STROUD; 


neſs of Diſpoſition ſhe poſſeſſes, 
would, one Time or r other, 1 her 


into a Snare? 


Silly Creature]! that could | not 
find in her (too tender) Heart, to re- 
'fuſe a F ellow, it was not conve- 
nient ſhe ſhould accept, without let- 
ing him into the whole * of her 
Affairs! 1 * 
This ugly Buſineſs has” quite dif: 
concerted a pretty Plan I had formed, 
of endeavouring to bring a Match to 
bear, between Nell. and your hope- 
ful Brother; but T now forbid | the 
Banns; 1 aſſure you, ſhe deſerves, a 


much better Fate, than being Coun- 


teſs of Deſborough—1 mean, with ſuch 


Pount. ae 203 nan oll 
Ah! 


it? 4 
— E63 * 
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a abe Hen. Miß, StexTTtON. 69 
Ah! I remember there was a 


Time when you wanted me to behold 
your beloved Stanley with an Eye of 


F avour— but, no; I read him in his 


true Characters —no Libertines for me. 
Oh, Horatio, Horatio, how infinitely 
do you riſe in my Opinion, on the 


Compariſon ? Adieu, adieu, Louiſa. 


Had you ſent Letitia back, as I deſired 
you, this Mortification had not been 


3 us. 311 2 
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Lady Lovis A STROUD, fo the Hon. 
Miſs STRET TON. | 


Ty AS! Caroline, your Vivacity 

is ill-timed—my Brother is not, 
and yet he 7s to blame but poor 
Letty is the Victim. I have diſcovered 
the whole Affair; a black one it is, g 
indeed. | 
He fpent the focceadtiog Day to 
Letitia's making him privy to her 
unhappy Circumſtances with your 
Favourite Mr. Hoernton, the Atheiſt, 
you ſo juſtly contemned and deſcried. 
The Dejection of Stanley's Spirits was 
too ſoon perceived by his quick: 
fighted F rend. 


7 -- _ òL 


andthe Hon. Miſe Sraxrrow. 61 
Hornton repeatedly ſolicited my 
Brother to intruſt him with the 


Cauſe of his evident Chagrin, and 


offered him his beſt Aſſiſtance to 
remove it. 


Stanley acknowledges that Letitia's 
Behaviour inſpired him with fo great 


a Reſpect for her, notwithſtanding 


he was unacquainted with Particu- 


lars, that, for her Sake, he evaded, 
for a long Time, Hornton's Importuni- 
ty; but being got into the third Bot- 


tle, his Cares rather augmented than 
decreaſed, he could contain it no lon- 


ger, but gave the Wretch an ample 
Account of his Uneaſineſs and 10 
Source. 


Hurnton rallied him exceſſively upon 
his Squeamiſhneſs ; aſſured him the 
| Girl 
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Lady Lovisa STROUD, ro the Hon 
Myſs STRETTON, 


LAS] Caroline, your Vivacity 

is ill- timed my Brother is not, 
: and yet he is to blame; but poor 
Letty is the Victim. I have diſcovered 
the whole Affair; a black one it is, 
indeec. 

He ſpent the ne Day to 
Letitia's making him privy to her 
unhappy Circumſtances with your 
Favourite Mr. Hornton, the Atheiſt, 
you ſo juſtly contemned and deſcried. 
The Dejection of Stanley's Spirits was 
too ſoon perceived by his quick- 
ſighted Friend. 
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and tbe Hon. Miſs STaeTTON. 61 
Hornton repeatedly ſolicited my 
Brother to intruſt him vith the 
Cauſe of his evident Chagrin, and 
offered him his beſt Aſſiſtance ta 
remove it. | 

Stanley acknowledges that Letitia's 
Behaviour inſpired him with fo great 
a Reſpect for her, notwithſtanding 
he was unacquainted with Particu- 
| lars, that, for her Sake, he evaded, 

for a long Time, Hornton's Importuni- 
ty; but being got into the third Bot- 
tle, his Cares rather augmented than 
decreaſed, he could contain it no lon- 
ger, but gave the Wretch an ample 
Account of his Uneaſineſs and its 
Source. 


Hornton rallied him exceſſively upon 


his Squeamiſhneſs ; z aſſured him the 
Girl 


7 
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b Hiſtory of Lacy Louisa Srnoup) 


Girl was by no Means obliged whim 
for it; that what he called Ingenuouf- 


neſs (pray obſerve theſe Men, my 
Pear) was only an Invitation of him 


to the ſame unſhackled Familiarities; 
and that he would lay a thouſand 
Pounds to five hundred, that he 
reduced her to "POE in one — 


My Brother took bim up; ke 
hundred to a thouſand was Inſtantly 
betted, and a Bottle immediatly diſ- 
patched in wiſhing. Succeſs to the 
—_— 


| Hornton inſiſted upon my Brother s 
leaving. Town for a few Days, alledg- | 
ing, that Letitia would be ſhy i in his 


Preſence, wad complied with this 


Propoſal, 


-__ 


- andthe Hon, Miſs Stnuvron. 63 
Propoſal, which occaſioned our Suſ- 


pieions to fall upon him. 


The very Day my Brother left 


Londen, 1 was obliged to dine with 
a Lady from Bath. Letty ſeemed. very 


low-ſpirited at our -parting—-How 


little did we conceive what fatal Con- 
ſequences would enſue? 


Stanley's. Servant was to be the. Go- 


between. He accordingly informed 
Hornton of my Engagement. I had 


not been gone above an Hour, before 


a Porter- was diſpatched by Hornton, 


with Orders to affect great Confuſi- 


on, and to deſire to ſpeak, with Mrs. 


Sampſon. . The aſliſting Lacquey was 


in the Secret, and prepared for his 


Reception. Letitia was in the Parlour; 


the Porter Was introduced, who in- 


formed 


64 Hiſtem of Lach Louis A STROUD; 


formed her, that my Carriage was 


{ 


overturned, that I was taken into 


a Haberdaſher's Shop much frigh- 
tened, and it was feared not a little 


hurt; and that J conjured her to come 


to me immediatly. 
The kind, inconſiderate Girl, made 


no Heſitation, but put herſelf haſtily 


into a Hackney Coach the Fellow 
had procured, and ordered it to drive 
with the utmoſt Expedition to Cha- 


ring Croſs. 


The Coachman had his Leſſon 'Y 


he drove her to a Bagnio, where 


Hornton preſented himſelf, handed 
her out, told her, her Friend, Lady 


"Louiſa, was very ill, and had been 


ordered, by a Phyſician, to be put 
to Bed; and that there being no 


Convenience 


25 


WW vD 4 


and the Hon. Miſs StezzTTOn. 66 
Convenience at the Haberdaſher” 8, ſhe 


had been moved from thence to the 
Houſe they were then in. The poor 


Soul was doubly alarmed at this In- 
telligence. My God! faid ſhe, how 


little did I apprehend this great 


| Misfortune? The beſt Friend I 


ever had will, perhaps, ſoon be no 
more !- | 
They now entered an Appartment p 


Letitia caſt her Eyes eagerly around, 


and aſked, where is her Ladyſhip ? 
Good Madam, be ſeated, faid the 
Sycophant ; you are too much diſcom- 
poſed for the Occaſion—you have 


no ſick Friend here, but have been 


amuſed with that Tale, for a more 
agreeable Purpoſe than "you can im- 
agine. . 


What 


66 Hiſtory of Lady Louisa Srxoup; 
What can have induced you, Sir, 
cried the frighted Girl, to take this 
Liberty with me? Could not my weak 
State of Health ſecure me againſt fuch 
barbarous Friffing? But I will flat- 
ter myſelf, that your Honour is ſu- 
perior to your Humanity, and that, 
notwithſtanding you have, by an un- 
worthy Stratagem, allured me into 
your Power, that you will not make 
a cruel Uſe of it J 
Oh, dear Madam, . 1 
Weetch, you may depend upon find- 
ing me a Man of ſtrict Honour. Wha 
could be fo. inhuman, as to betray ſuch 
Beauty and Innocence? I beg then, 
Sir, replied ſhe, if you really mean me 
well, that you will not longer detain 
me. Lady Louiſa may return, and 
Fay ſuffer 


8. 


aud ube Hon. Mi STREvTON. 57 
ſuffer no ſmall Degree of Anxiety on 
my Account. You merit her moſt 
tender Regard, ſaid he, ſneeringly. 
But, Madam, I underſtand. you have 
been in Wales. I have, Sir, anſwered Le- 
titia,: upon a  Vilit, at a certain Baro - 
net's - you have not been mis- informed. 
Lou was a great Favourite with that 
Gentleman, was you not? ſaid the in- 


Sir, importuned the afflicted Girl; if 
you are acquainted with any Particu- 
lars relative to me, do not wound me 
by a Repetition. I would forget my 
paſt Life. You aſtoniſh me, Madam, 
laid he: Can fo yirtuous a young Lady 


have taken one Step, that the Recol- 


lection of it can wound either her De- 


licacy or Peace ? Your Behaviour, Sir, 
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68 Hiſtory of Lady Lovrsa Srnoup, 

obſerved Letitia, has a Meaning in it— 

Pray, Sir, explain yourſelf. | 
Then, Madam, faid the Wretch, 


not to multiply Words, I have a 


Friend that loves you tenderly, and 
would not have heſitated to ſhare his 
Fortune with you, had not your Ge- 
neroſity deſtroyed his Intention. I 
preſume you underſtand me ? —Ah! 
Sir, too well, anſwered ſhe, ſighing. — 


His Affection for you, Madam, cried 


the artful Villain, has been abundantly 
increaſed by your amiable Ingenuity. 
His Repoſe is hinged upon your con- 
ſenting to live with him at one of his 
Country Seats, as his Companion and 


Friend. He has no Tye or Engage- 


ment to impede your Acceptance of 
od 1n the Characters I have men- 
tioned, 


, 


and the Hon. Miß STReTTON, 69 
5 tioned, but can devote hoth his Heart 
and Perſon entirely to you. His Re- 
ſpect for you was ſo great, that he 
could not reveal his deſired Purpoſe 
himſelf, for which Reaſon I undertook 
the Buſineſs, and flatter myſelf I ſhall 
be intitled to your mutual Thanks, 
I am ſorry, Sir, returned the unhap- 
py Girl, that you ſhould ſo far deceive 
yourſelf, as to imagine me capable of 
| liſtening to ſuch an unworthy Propo- 
fal. My Misfortunes, that, it ſeems, 
has encouraged you to act this extra- 
ordinary Part, is a poor Preſumption. 
I was betrayed into that Crime by a 
ſtrange Fatality of Events, and an early 
Age, that will plead for me hereafter ; 
though nothing can wipe off my Guilt 
in the too ſevere Sight of the World. 
| As 
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70 Hider of Lady Louis Sr Ro; 
As there is no Hardſhip I would not 
ſuffer to regain my loſt Virtue, fo. there 
is no Calamity I will not chearfully 
endure to prevent any farther Pollu- 
tion. My Exiſtence is near a Termi- 
nation; my Iajuries and Infamy wilt 
then both ſink into Oblivion, until the 
Day of Retribution, when, perhaps, I 
ſhall appear in a more favourable 
Light, than I can ever hope to do on 
Earth. Tou ſurely are incapable of 
cutting off, by new Sorrows, the few! 
Months I may otherwiſe paſs in tole- 
rable Serenity, by the kind 9 

of my valuable Friends. 6 
The Villain confeſſed he was hack? 
ed by her Steadineſs, though not con- 
vinced by her Arguments. He little 
rene there was ſo much Truth 
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| andthe Har 40%, SrakET Tone 51 
in her prophetic Words, with Reſpect 
to. her declining Health, and pro- 
ceeded to take ſome cruel Liberties 
with the unhappy Girl. Her Reſent- 
ment exhauſted her. little remaining 
Strength; ſucceſſiye Faintings | were 
the Conſequence, Terrified at her 
apparent Danger, he ſent for a Phy- 
ſician, who declared, that Nature was 
quite decayed, and that a few Days, 


alone, would put a Period to her 


Life. 

She revived for a Moment or two, 
and earneſtly entreated to be re- con- 
veyed to my Houſe. Then, ſaid ſhe, 
I could cloſe my Eyes with Satisfac- 


tion, You will not, ſurely, Sir, deny 


me this Requeſt? The Phyſician was 
again conſulted ; he abſolutely forbade 
8. her 


— — 
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be Hiftery of Lach Louis Stroup; 
ber being removed, ſaying, it was al- 


moſt a Certainty ſhe would venues on 


the Way. 


A Meſſenger was eln diſpatched 
to me—]:was to have dined out, as I 


informed you; but, recollecting ſome- 
thing I had to ſay to Leritia, I re- 


turned Home from Church, and was 


too much diſcompoſed at the News of 


her Elopement, to be fit for Com- 
pany; I therefore ſhut myſelf up the 
whole Remainder of the Day, and it 
was not till between Nine and Ten at 
Night, that I received Hernton's inco- 
herent Note. I immediately complied 


with the dear Girl's Requeſt, and ſhe 


inſiſted on my raking down theſe Par- 
ticulars, collected from herſelf and 


| Hornton, as a Teſtimonial of her Inno- 


_ CENCE, 


and the Hen. Miſs \ STRETTON, 73 


cence, I have left my Woman to | 
fer up with her, and ſhall be with | 
her early in the Morning ; but I greatly | 
fear ſhe will not ſtand in need of many 
Viſits. Adie u, my Caroline, I never, 
till Now, was truly ſenſible of thoſe. 
emphatic Words of Inftrution—Br 
VIRTUOUS, AND BE HAPPY, 


Wo RE. 


74 Hiſtory of Lady Lovis STROVD; 


The Hon. Miſs STxeTToNn, zo Nl 
Lady Lovisa STRoup.  - MW - 


A H] Louiſa, ſurely you are dilatory 

A. in remitting me Advices of 
the poor Run-away—1 dread, yet | 
earneſtly deſire, Particulars—If ſhe | 
is culpable, farewel all Dependance | 
upon Mortality—I queſtion if I ſhall | 


not even doubt my Horatio's Truth, | 
and your Friendſhip. I will not, | 
however, puzzle about an incompre- 
henſible Meaning, but commit it 
to the Lap of Time, My Charity, 

to Letitia, is ſtill predominant z ſhe 
muſt be innocent, and your Brother 
the moſt unworthy of his Species. | 
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and the Hon, Miſs SrxETTON. 75 

We are all upon the ſtiff Order 
at the Abbey. I reſent Roger's Im- 
pertinence—Roger is ſullen, impeni- 
tent and troubleſome—Ne/ is kind, 
officioufly wrathful, with Reſpect to 
the Ruffian, and full of Concern at 
his preſent, as well as paſt, Behaviour. 
Sir Ralph and his Lady are acquainted 
with the Merits of the Cauſe, and 
give it intirely in my Favour; are 
very ſtrenuous with Bruin to beg 
my Pardon; but the Beaſt is refractory 
and incorrigible - whether we ſhall 
tame him or not, is a Queſtion. 

Bleſs me! a whole Pacquet Stanley 
acquitted, poor Letitia exculpated, and 
that Wretch Hornton, alone, the In- 
cendiary and Perpetrator of all the 
Miſchief! I really am vaſtly afflicted, 

E 2 - but 
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76 History of Lady Lovisa Strovp, 
but it would be idle to conjure you 


to omit no kind Care to revive the 


_ drooping injured Girl, as I am ſenſi- 
ble you are as. well diſpoſed towards 
| Her as myſelf. If ſhe ſhould recover, 
do not expoſe her to any farther At- 
tempts; let her come down under the 
Convoy of Lord Roxburgh and your 
Brother, and I and Nel! will footh 
her into Health and Peace. 


What will your Brother ſay, when 
he is acquainted with this baſe Tran- 
ſation? I wiſh it is not productive 
of endleſs Miſchief. Hurry him into 
the Country; Nell muſt infallibly 
captivate him, and conſequently divert 
his Thoughts from more maſculine 
- Purſuits, 


It 


0 


aud the Hon. Miſs STRETTON. 77 
If I was to ſuffer Self. love to be 


predominant, I ſhould wiſh we had 
never known this afflicted Girl; but 


when I conſider the Services we have 


rendered her, at a Time when-others 
would have ſhewn her a contracted 
Brow, the little Sentiment vaniſhes, 
I ſhall be very anxious for the Ca- 
taſtrophe of this horrid Affair. Do 
not keep me in Suſpence, one Mo- 
ment longer than is inevitable; and 
you will contribute to reſtore the Sa- 
tisfaction of your Cardline's Heart, 


78 Hiſtory of Lady Lovis Sr ROD, 
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Lady Lovisa STROUD, 70 the 
Hin. Miſs STRET TON. 


HE Tragedy, my Dear, is 
finiſhed — Letitia's Tears are 
for ever wiped away. 

It is undoubtedly a happy Change 
for her; we may regret her Loſs, if 
we could be capable of wiſhing the 
Miſery of a Fellow-Creature prolonged. 
The Grave was the only peaceful 
Manſion ſhe could find. - We, indeed, | 
relieved ſome few glaring Neceſſities, 
but our Kindneſs could not ex- 
tract the Sting of a wounded 
Conſcience, or heal her injured In- 
QOCENCe, 


The 
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And the Hom. Miſs Srxrrrox. 59 
The grim Meſſenger was flow in 
his Approaches. She retained her 
Reaſon, unimpaired, to her lateſt 


Breath; and beſought me not to fail 


making her beſt Remembrances to 
* 5 | 

She has left each of us a Ring, 
as a Token, ſhe ſaid, of her Gratitude; 
and five hundred Pounds to the 
good Parſon and his Wife. Their 
Circumſtances were not ſo perfectly 
eaſy, but that a trifling Addition 
muſt be acceptable. I owe, ſaid ſhe, 
every thing to them, and to the hu- 
mane Friendſhip of your Ladyſhip, 
and Miſs Stretton. Tell the laſt good 
Lady, that if there is Efficacy in 
the departing Prayers of a Sinner, 
Mr. Foſter will return in Safety, 
E 4 to 


80 Hiſtory of Lach Louis A STROUD, 


to reward her Conſtancy with 1 
Pineſs. 


I will draw a Veil over this me- 
lancholy Scene. Hornton's irreligious 
Tenets are ſomewhat ſtaggered—he 
is ſilent, meditative, and perplexed. 
Poor Stanley did not arrive till after 
Letitia's Departure; I never ſaw him ſo 
afflicted in my Life. We concealed 
all diſagreeable Particulars from him, 
which was no difficult Matter, as I 
had the Body conveyed to my Houſe 
as ſoon as poſſible. He talks of re- 
viſiting [ay ; but I hope to perſuade 
him to take a different Rout. You, 
my Friend, will, I am confident, for 
your Louiſas Sake, endeavour to 
reſtore him to Chearfulneſs—per- 
haps 


and the Hon. Miſs SrxETToN. 81 
haps your fair Companion may do 
Wonders. 

1 beſeech you to ſpare me every 
Mortification in your Power—my 
Spirits will not bear the ſlighteſt Re- 
proach. Could I have foreſeen the 
Conſequence of Letitia's Continuance 
in London, 1 would have hired Reævel's 
Machine and ſent her down into War- 
wickſhire, ſome Time ago—but it 
is now too late—I muſt provide 
another Conveyance—the laſt ſhe will 
ever ſtand in need of. Adieu. 
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| Lady Lovisa STROUD, to the Hon. 


Miſs STRETTON. 


Y Brother will leave London 
To-morrow. I have prevailed 
upon him to make you a Viſit; 
but Lord Roxburgh's Tenderneſs 
would not permit him to quit 
Groſvenor Square at preſent. *I did 
not wiſh to detain him—it is 


a voluntary Act — but does not 
loſe its Merit with me. Pray 
| write to me as ſoon as he arrives, 


and inform me of his and your 
Health. I am not in a ſcribbling 
Vein—it is ſeldom I deal out ſuch 
Scraps — but muſt beg this once 
to be indulged by my beloved 
Caroline. 


Tue 


CY 
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The Hon. Miſs dais to 
| Lady LovisA STROUD. 


HAVE paid a ſmall Tribute to 

the Memory of our poor Friend. 
Soft reſt her Duſt—but 1 will not 
afflict the afflicted. 

- Your Brother arrived ſafe laſt 
Night. An agreeable Dejection (if I 
may ſo call it) overſpreads his Coun- 
tenance. The innocent Nell ſeemed 
to behold him with uncommon Com- 
placency. He ſighed, She ſighed — 
Sympathy, you know, my Dear, is 
very powerful ſhalt obſerve them 
with particular Attention. 

Roger was mute as a Mackerel; 
the Converſation was ſuch. as he was 
gil. E 6 incapa- 
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incapable of beating a Part'in, com- 
mon Senſe being, by no means, the 
Characteriſtic of a F ox-hunter. I 
wiſh he may not take it into his Head 
to be jealous. He was apparently 
diſſatisfied at the Reception I gave 
your Brother—aſked the Servants (his 
darling Companions) if he was a Re- 
lation? And, on being anſwered in 
the Negative, muttered ſome unin- 
telligible, diſcontented Sentences. .  _ 
Tou need be under no Appre- 
henſions for your Brother's Safety, for 
I promiſe you Bruin is incapable of 
giving, or accepting, any n Chak 
lenge than the Bottle. 933 
Sir Ralph and his Cade bebard' in 
that agreeable Manner ſo peculiar to 
themſelves, and which, you ſay, is 
the 


— — 
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the hever-failing Reſult of Integrity 
and true Politeneſs. Our Society is 
unclouded or clogged by Ceremony. A 
Happineſs unknown, or at leaſt un- 
enjoyed, in public Life. 

The good Parſon and his amiable 
Conſort philoſophize, with the Dignity 
of pious Reſignation, upon Letitia's 
Departure. How difficult it is, my 
Dear, to acquire this proper Way of 
thinking? My Heart and Reaſon ſub- 
cribe to the Juſtice of what they 
advance, though, I confeſs, it has not 
altogether that good Effect upon me 
it ought. I believe Time is the beſt 
Remedy for the Severity of Fate; but, 
alas! we are no ſooner convinced of 
the Certainty of the Diſpenſations of 


Providence being truly wiſe, than we 


Fd 
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find, that the Thread of our few Days 


is ſpun, and that our Summons to ac- 
compliſh the laſt Scene of our Morta- 


lity awaits us; for that Succeſſion of | 


Time that is requiſite to awaken. us 


from our Lethargy of Ignorance or 


Inſenſibility, leads us on, likewiſe, to 
the final Period of our Exiſtence. So 


temporary are the Moments of our 
breathing this vital Air, ſo quick our 


Return to our primitive Dult! ! 


The 
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The Hon. Miſs STRET TON, 70 
Lady Louisa STROUD. 


HAT I foretold is come to 
Z paſs—Your Brother has ſo far 
recovered his T ranquillity, as to ſuſ- 


pect (his own Words) that all around 
is Enchantment. 


The Charm is evident ; Nell bridles, 
and ſimpers at Stanley; but would per- 
ſuade you, ſhe is utterly unconſcious 
of her Conqueſt, pretty Innocent ! 

notwithſtanding it is as clear as the 
Sun at Noon Day. This Attachment 
has opened a Door of Toleration for 
all Roger's brutal Manners. The 
Siſter's Softneſs atones for the Bro- 


ther's 
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ther's boiſterous Clamour; and all is 
Harmony at this venerable Seat. 

I have obſerved a growing Inti- 
macy between Bruin and Lord Deſ- 
borough's Valet: They often lay their 
broken Heads together ; but for what 


wife Purpoſe I cannot poſſibly pene- 


trate. Roger retails us many ſmart 
Specimens of Mr. Shannon's Wit, and 
declares, that he has not met with ſo 
Funny a Fellow this many a Day. I 
cannot ſay but I rejoice at this Diſco- 
very, as, I hope, it will relieve us from 
| many Hours boariſh Perſecution. 
Tour Brother is really greatly im- 
proved by his Tour —He is uncom- 
monly entertaining in Converſation, 
and perfectly free from that Vice you 
imputed to him on his firſt Arrival. 
7 12 11 
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He is a Favourite with us all, excepting 
Nell —She never opens her Lips in his 
Praiſe; but then ſne has a Pair of the 
moſt intelligent Eyes I ever beheld; 
and they ſparkle with undifſembled 
Approbation upon the happy Stanley. 

I have a ſtrong Notion Lord Rox- 
.burgh's Continuance in Town to com- 
fort you, will be productive of an ex- 
traordinary Event. When the Mind 
is ſoftened, then is the lucky Moment. 


He inſinuates himſelf ſo irreſiſtibiy, 


that he ſurpriſes you to conſent to what 
you little intended. By a gentle Vio- 
lence, he obtains the Meaſure of your 
Finger—has the 'Temerity to beſpeak 
a little Gold Ring, with a Brilliant 
Hoop,'.of an hundred Guineas Price— — 
mentions it to you—-miſtakes your 
Silence | 
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Silence for Approbation—engages his 
Relation, the Biſhop, to ſpend an Even- 
ing with you—produces, unexpectedly, 
a ſpecial Licenſe—you are aſtoniſhed 
at his Precipitance—evade, ſnuffle and 
cut but his venerable Relation pleads 
his Cauſe ſo effectually, that you ſuffer 
yourſelf, merely out of a Point of 
Complai ſance, to repeat a few caba- 
liſtical Words after him, that, when 
they come to be explained to you, are, 
in plain Eugliſb, only a little inſignifi- 
cant Vow, of loving, honouring, and 
obeying his Nephew, until Death 
| ſhould you part—You are offended at 
the Impoſition — expreſs Reſentment 
but, upon ſome little Altercation, are 
reconciled, dubbed Wife, and I loſe 


my F riend, 


; Be 
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Be upon your Guard, Louiſa ; if the 


Miſchief is not already accompliſhed, 


you cannot offer for Excuſe, that you 
was not forewarned of the Plot; nor 
ſhould I in the leaſt pity you, if, after 
this Notice, it ſhould ſucceed, 
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The Hon. Miſt STRETTOX, P 
Lady LovisA STROUD, 


H AD an early Viſit this Morni 
from your Brother's Flame. ＋ 
perceived, as ſoon as ſhe entered my 
Apartment, that ſhe was brimfull of 
Intelligence. 
Dear Miſs Stretton, * ſhe, not 
dreſſed yet? No, Child, cried I, and 
what then? Nay, nothing, replied 
ſhe, and looked very filly. What 
haſt got in thy little Head? re- 
ſumed I; I'll lay my Life I can gueſs 
Lord Deſborough has been flattering 
you; but it is his Way. I hope your 
Heart is uninſpired with any ſoft In- 
elinations for him; for, do you know, 
: Child, 
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Child, he is engaged to me? The dear 
Soul could have cried for very Mad- 


neſs—ſhe was amazed; aſtoniſhed, wen- 


dered how I came to think— Why, 
look you, Nelly, ſaid I, I am not a No- 


vice at theſe Matters: I could perceive | 
that my Lord had made a Conqueſt, 


the very Evening he arrived, and pi- 
tied your Folly and Weakneſs ex- 
ceedingly. You would not have been 
ſo ſoon caught, notwithſtanding I grant 
you he is a very pretty Fellow, if you 
had ever ſeen a pretty Fellow before— 


but it is a great Misfortune to be bu- 


ried alive, until one attains the Age 


of Suſceptibility. What! not a Word? 


She ſat with her Eyes fixed as 
on the Floor, 


When I had finiſhed this ni 
Haran oue, ſhe aroſe with the Dig- 


—— 


nity 
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nity of a Romantic Heroine, and was 
withdrawing, without deigning to ſay 
one Syllable. I was aware of her 
Defign, and, with great Agility, ſlip- 
ped between her and the Door. 
What! ſaid I, is my good Girl in the 
Pouts? And was ſhe going to ſeek 
her Lover to reproach him for having 
deceived her? This is the very Quin- 
teſſence of Ignorance and Ruſti- 
city. 

Mis Stretton, faid the little Huſſey, 
with great Loftineſs, I did not ex- 
pect this Treatment from you—If you 
can reconcile it with Polteneſs, you 
muſt allow it to be incompatible with 
Good-nature. Had I the ſame Supe- 
riority over you, the Difference of 


our Education gives you over me, 
| I think 
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Ithink I ſhould not have made this 
Uſe of it. 


Well, ſeriouſly, Child, returned I. 


you talk very prettily. Love will 


teach you Eloquence, and Eloquence 
will gain you Eſteem—You are diſ- 
poſed to divert yourſelf, Madam, ſaid 
ſhe, angrily; but as a Jeſt is dull, 
when the Jeſter is unkind, ſo your 


preſent Humour has no Beauty for 


me—I beg only not to be made a 
Priſoner of. It ſhall, ſaid I, be ſet 
at Liberty, when it has paid the 
Fine — that is, my Dear, when you have 
intruſted me with the Secret of your 
little proud Heart, I will no longer 
detain you. You know the Terms of 
your Ranſom now. 
Bleſs it! How it fretted > Its Head 
was toſſed up moſt ſignificantly, but it 
art: could 


—(ᷣ— —'⸗.4u! — ———— —— 
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could not condeſcend to ſpeak. I 
locked the Door, pocketed the Key, 
and ſeated myſelf by my „ 
great Compoſure. {9 
Finding the little Soul quite obdu- 
rate, I ſaid, ſo you will not commu- 
nicate? I will then vouchſafe to aſſure 
you, that your Approbation of Lord 
Daeſgorougb is no Secret, nor his Love 
for you in the leaſt doubted. Take 
Courage, Child; IJ have no Pretenfons 
to him; he is yours, unrivaled for me. 
Theſe Words, like Magic, gave an 
agreeable Turn to every ſeparate Fea- 
ture; and the dear, really pretty 
Mouth, ſpontaneouſly. opened with, 
| How you love to teaze one! 
But have I not found you out? re- 
ſumed I: Are not my Conjectures 


juſt ?; Why, to be ſure, ſhe replied, 
: Lord 
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Lord .Defarough had—faid a few 
Things—but ſhe did not give much 
Credit to them. What Reaſon, re- 
ſumed I, have you to doubt his Vera- 
city? Do you take him for a Villain? 
No: But ſhe had heard, that Men, 
of even the ſtricteſt Honour, in 
other Reſpects, did not ſcruple to 
compliment, and flatter young 
Girls. True, returned I, but tell 
me what he has ſaid, A great 
many kind Things, ſhe owned; 
but ſhe could not poſſibly repeat 
them. | 

In ſhort, my 1 collected, 
that your Brother has declared him- 


ſelf in very tender Terms; that 


Nell is highly pleaſed with him, 


and that a Match is likely to be the | 


Conſequence. 
Vol. II. „ You 
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You ſee how I endeavour: to di- 


vert you, by tranſcribing our ſim- 
ple Chat. Do not let me fail in 
my defired Purpoſe. Unleſs Louiſe 
Stroud is happy, Caroline Stretton is 
incapable of being ſo. | 


The 
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The Hon. Miſs STRETTON, #9 
Lady in STROUD. 


A NOTHER Set of Company, 
d conſiſting. of Males and Fe- 
males. We are to have a Concert 
Nelly is to ſing—ſhe has a delicate 
Voice, but very little Judgment, 
Your Brother is ſo very obliging as 
to teach her the Gamut—ſhe is an 
apt Scholar—aſtoniſhingly quick in 
taking his Inſtructions. She loves 
the Precepts for the Teacher's Sake; 
and is prouder of his Commendation, 
than of any other Acquiſition 12855 
Earth. , Ss 
What docile Creatures Men are 
whilſt they are endeavouring te 

| F 2 inſinuate 


POS as 
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inſinuate themſelves into our good 
Graces? On my Word, if we 
were but wiſe, we might make 
them walk upon their Heads. 

I am convinced that a Coquet is not 
a Child of Nature; for this ſhy, ſimple 
Girl has not the leaſt inſtinctive No- 
tion of tormenting. Her Temper 
is naturally ſweet and gentle —ſhe 
delights in obliging, in every other In 
ſtance; therefore has no Conception 
of making an Exception, in Disfavour 
of her Lover. Not that ſhe impli- 
citly gives up her Opinion. If he 
advances Tenets ſhe is unacquainted 
with, ſhe will have them explained 
to her; and ſhould they prove con- 
trary to her Ideas of Right and 
Wrong, ſhe conſtantly appeals to 


Lady Stretton's Judgment (her Ora- 
cle) 
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cle) and abides by her Determina- 
„ 


She ſays, the Fur nöt tun Der Bur 
tiality for you Brother, nor my Vi- 
vacity; but will call in ſteadier and 
more experienced Judges. What! 
Steadier than Stanley? ſaid I, (giving 
her a penetrating Look.) Yes, Madam, 
anſwered ſhe, I will not, yet, conſider 
him as infallible. Dear Nell, I aſked, 
what do you mean by your ſaving 
Clauſe of yet ? May the Time then 
come — (a Crimſon 'Suffufion here) 
Certainly, Madam, returned ſhe grave- 
ly, if I ever was to receive him for 
my Huſband, he would be the Ar- 
bitrator of every Diſpute and Opi- 
nion, wirhout nnn or Reſer- 
vation. n 


1 993 


1 Ridiculous 


— — — 
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_ Ridiculous Girl! replied I; do you 
think you are to become a Bond Ser- 
vant? By no other Bond, Miſs Stret- 
ton, anſwered ſhe, than Reſpect and 
Affection; indiffoluble Tyes! Anti- 


quated Notions! I exclaimed, they 


would be no ſooner known by the 


World, than exploded. I will never, 
ſhe anſwered, keep ſuch Company, as 


are Deſpiſers of Propriety—I ſhall 


not enter into Life, to deſtroy my 


Reaſon, but endarge. wy Under. 


ſtanding. 


The little Gaines 1 Do you not 


compaſſionate her Folly ? No; rather, 


perhaps, inſtead of making her ap- 


pear in an abſurd Light, to your 
ſober Eye, I am enhancing her Va- 


lue with you, and fupplanting myſelf 
4 


51 
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in your Affections; but, Louiſa, be 
aſſured, that every County might 
give you a Siſter, but hardly the 
whole Univerſe ſuch a Friend as 

Your 


CAROLINE, 


2 
Ha 
LEY 
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Lady Louis STROUD, t the Hom, 
_” 5 STRET TON. 


RECEIVE your Letters, my 

Caroline, 'as ſo many unfeigned 
Tokens of your Concern for my Sa- 
tisfaction of Mind. You do, indeed, 
divert me by your Vivacity, and 
revive me by your ſprightly Raillery. 
But I muſt conclude, from your 
Deſcription, that 1 have a very dull 
Genius to deal with; for I can give 
you my Honour, Lord Roxburgh has 
not attempted any thing of the Na- 
ture you have mentioned; he has too 
much Reſpect for me, to doubt 
my Veracity.— I aſſured him, at 
the Commencement of our Acquain- 
I rance, that I would never change my 
Condition, 
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Can until a certain Period; 2 
and he has the Stupidity to take my 
Word, nor gives me an Opportunity of 
receeding, by ill- timed Importunity 
| and Solicitation, 

Lou do moſt affuredly lay the 
F oundation of Affection for my in- 
tended Siſter, in my Heart.—1 think 
you too ſevere upon her—T admire 
her Temper, her Delicacy, her old 
| faſhioned Notions, as you ſtile them, 
She is ſuch a Perſon 'as I could have 
wiſhed Stanley to chuſe, both for his 
Sake and my own. 

I look upon it as a peculiar Hap- 
\pineſs for us all, that ſhe has been 
fo fortunate, as to fall into your 
Hands; her Mind will now be pre- 
ſerved from a wrong Bias, by being 

appriſed of thoſe- Vices of Politeneſs, 
| F 5 _ 
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her Inexperience and retired Life 


prevented her haying any Concep- | 
tion of. 


'You will diſcover * hidden 
Rocks of Diſſimulation and Hypo- 
criſy to her, and be her kind Pilot 
on the Ocean of the World. How 
might ſuch a Bark of Innocence be 
ſhip-wrecked, before ſhe had the 
leaſt Suſpicion of Danger? My 
Brother will have the fame Obligati- 
ons to you as myſelf, | 

1 hope Stanley will not be in a 
Hurry to bring Things to a Con- 
_ xh:fion, as a Year or two hence 
would be ſufficiently early for her 
to enter into that important State, 
that muſt determine her future Hap- 


Pineſs or ä 


6% %% 8 I am 


at 
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I am by no Means ſurpriſed, my, 
Dear, at the many unhappy Mar- 
riages we daily ſee - there are ſcarce a 
Couple that engage in that Condition, 
with a proper Notion of it. They 
are each of them, in their ſeveral 
Interviews, as much diſguiſed in their 
Tempers and Behaviours, as they are 
decorated in their Perſons; nor 

do they once conceive the Object ; 
of their Affection to be ſubject 
to Sickneſs, Difhumour or Afflic- 
tion. 


| Theſe are Contingences that, gene- 
nerally, have an unhappy: : Effect | 
Sickneſs blaſts the captivating Charms, 
Diſhumour hurts the Pride of the 
neglected Party, and Affliction deſ- 
troys that Flow of Spirits from which 
| FS - 
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tkey promiſed themſclves Years , of 
Uninterrupted Felicity. 

A falling off, in theſe Reſpects, 
treates Diſſatisfaction and Reſent- 
ments, Wranglings and Reproaches; 
and, in the End, often pro- 
- duces irreparable Miſery. Inſtead 

of endeavouring to heal the Breach, 
and prevent its tranſpiring, the Con- 
teſt is, who ſhall be moſt induf- 


trious in ſpreading the Report, and 
inviting their Neighbour's Derili 


on, and inſulting Compaſſion. 

After they have thus madly flown 
about for ſome Time, they per- 
ceive their Miſtake, but it is irre- 
ale Their Influence is at an End, 
and Contempt and ſolitary Mortifi- 
eation muſt be their Lot. 4 


But 
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But I ſhall vapour you with ſuch 
Hat, infipid Themes. Yet, notwith- 
ſtanding your Squeamiſhneſs, you can 
reliſh one ſober Truth—that I am, 
with no leſs Affection than Sin- 
cerity, A. 


Your 


Friend. 


The 
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The Hon. Mis STRETTON, . 76 
Lady Louis A STROUD. 


Red your fententious Epiſtle to 
Nell — the ſly Creature admires your 
Wiſdom—ſhe dares not to acknowledge 
it in Terms my Raillery keeps her in 
Ave; but I have a never: failing Clue, 
to the Diſcovery of her Sentiments. 
| So, it would be your ſanctified Ad- 
1 vice, that the Lovers ſhould ſtay, until 
this little Gipſy is as wiſe as yourſelf ? 
But you are too late with your ſage 
Council. A Viſit has already been 
made to the Hottentots, their Conſent 
obtained, and the Draught of the Set- 
tlements committed to a Limb of the 
Law. 
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When I had engaged her Attention 
to your Letter, I commented upon it, 
Line by Line. You ſee, Child, ſaid I, 
my Friend is very glad to accept of you 
for a Siſter, but ſhe recommends it to 
you, to ſtay a few Years before you 
enter into the State of a Matron. 

She was confounded, ſtammered out 
ſomething about my Lord's Impati- 
ence A pretty Excuſe land hopes 
you will not impute the quick Diſ- 
patch to her. I really am perfectly 
ill-natured ; but J will reform, without 
a Lecture. | 

If Stanley had delayed his Viſit only 
a few Weeks longer, ſhe had ſlipped 
bis Fingers; for we have a young 
Gentleman here that is vaſtly ſmitten 
—would fain pay his Devoirs—but the 
Fooliſh Girl ſhuns him, as if ſhe was 
| afraid 
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afraid he would carry her off violently; 
She might flirt it a little, and no 
Harm done. It would quicken San. 
. Affection — but it is fo ſtupid, 
there is no making any thing of it. 
Why, dear Miſs Stretton, ſaid the, 
you would not ſurely put me upon 
acting ſo unworthy a Part, as encou- 
raging the Addreſſes of one, when I 
am engaged to another? That would 
be abſolutely playing the Jilt, and I 
ſhould be deſervedly deſerted by both. 
I tell you, replied I, it would only 


endear you to my Lord We know 


not how to eſtimate any thing, until 
we are in Danger of loſing it It 
would make him look about him. 
Mortify, teaze him Do you compre- 
hend me now? 


If 
wats 
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If you was capable, returned ſhe, 
of giving me this Advice from your 
Heart, I could not love you; but 1 
know it is all Raillery, only meant 
to try my Diſpoſition, and I, there- 
fore, rejoice it will bear the Teſt. 
Teaze, mortify the Heart J love, 
whoſe Happineſs i is dearer to me than 
my own? What inconſiſtent Beha- 
viour ! 

It is a con ities, ſaid I, that 
you ſhould be born in theſe After- 
times, when all your Heroics will 
be condemned! In the Days of your 
Grand- mother and Great Grand- mo- 
ther, you would, perhaps, have been 
conſidered as a pretty, demure, rational 
Being; but now nothing can be more 
ridiculous. Theſe are the Conteſts 
we are continually engaged in; but 
L have 


*** 
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1 have not been once victorious. 

Roger gives himſelf up, more and 
more, to his new Companion. Sir 
Ralpb, and his Lady, are much diſ. 


turbed at it, and would gladly deſ- 


troy the Connexion; but I, who love 


Miſchief, obſerve, with Pleaſure, the 


unequal Acquaintance, and really look 
upon Mr. Valet as the fineſt Gentle- 
man of the two. 

Ah! Louiſa, it is not near the 8 
Py Period of the Ship's returning 
from India ! May I not flatter my- 
ſelf, with receiving ſpeedy Accounts 
of my Horatio? Heaven protect him ! 
On his Welfare and Felicity are 
mine hinged, How will he be 
ſhocked when he hears poor Letitia's 
Story ?—But I will not enlarge on this 


melancholy: Su bjedt, Adie u, my Lowiſa. 
The 
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The Hon. Miſs STRETTON, fo 
Lady Louis A STROUD. © 


AM abſolutly neither more nor 
A leſs, than a Go-between—an arrant 
Match-maker. We have a deſperate 
Miſunderſtanding at preſent, and I am 
engaged as Advocate and Mediator, 
The Caſe is this. 

We were all rambling the other Day, 
over Sir Ralph's Eſtate, when we met 
with ſeveral ungain Stiles. Nell had 
her faithful Lover by her Side, and 
paced the verdant Track with heart- 
felt Pleaſure; when, lo! one of theſe 
ugly Boundaries preſented, themſelves ! 
We all gave Proofs of our Dexterity, 
in ſurmounting the aukward Impedi- 
ment, except poor Nell, who, in get- 

ing 
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ing over, by the Roguery of her Bro- 
ther, happened to diſplay rather more 
of her Inſtep than was conſiſtent with 
her far-fetched Notions of Decorum. 
Lord Deſborough laughed at her Pru- 
dery, which mortified and offended 
her to ſuch a Degree, that ſhe cried, 
and declared, the would never fpeak 
to him more. 

The peremptory Accent with which 
the pronounced this tremendous De- 
nunciation, chagrined Stanley, He 
proteſted he had no Conception that 
the would be angry, and begged her 
Pardon; but the fair perverſe One 
was not to be intreated. 


The Man, ſhe ſaid, that was def 
cient in Delicacy, ſhe never could ap- 
prove— As Lord Dęſborougb ſhe had 
no Quarrel with him but as a Perſon 
| 
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ſhe was to admit to a particular Share 
of her Eiteem, ſhe had done with him. 
She found ſhe had miſtaken his Cha- 
racer, and ſhould deem it as a fortu- 
na e Accident, fince it had diſcovered 
his real Diſpoſition to her What a 
Chit it is! 

Your Brother was ready to eat his 
Nails with Vexation. He intreated 
her, with all the tender Rhetoric he 
was Maſter of, to forgive him this 
once; but ſhe remains inexorable, and 
ſays, that if he is not delicate from 
Principle, it will not do for her—aſ- 
ſumed Virtues never ſit eaſy — ſhe 
ſhould deſpiſe him for affecting what 
would engage her Admiration, if it 
was a natural Poſſeſſion. 

I find I need not have beſtowed ſo 
many Leſſons upon this ſeeming Inno- 
cent, 


— 
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cent, in order to inculcate the Art of 
tormenting. On my Word, ſhe has it 
naturally, and can, when ſhe pleaſes, 
exerciſe it with a Vengeance. 
After all, this ſame Prudery is a 
mighty attractive Quality. Stanley 
loves her better than ever, I perceive 
| that—Ah !—ſhe has it—do but throw 
in a little Difficulty, and you ſecure 
them for ever. Had ſhe continued 
that ſtill, obliging Life, he would ne- 
ver have known her angelic Worth— 
Pity this Spur did not happen ſooner ! 
We have had a ſmart Rencounter. 
She entered, I attacked, but could 
not conquer. Indeed, my Dear, ſaid 
I, you now carry your pretty Talent 
too far—who could have thought you 
capable of improving ſo extenſively 


upon the Plan I propoſed to you? 
I hope 
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I hope you are now convinced of your 
Power, and are diſpoſed to relax your 
Severity ? 

Miſs Stretton, anſwered the little 
Gipſy, you are determined never to 
underſtand the Maxims by which 
I govern myſelf, I little imagined, 
when you gave me ſuch ſtrange Ad- 


vice, I ſhould ever have met with 


the Provocation I have ſince received. 
It is not, that I am incapable of Re- 
ſentment, but that I meet with no 
Offence worth the minding. I never 
knew, ſaid I, the Particulars of the 
Story—What was it Stanley did to 
ſhock your Nicety? He convinced me, 
replied ſhe, that he does not poſſeſs 
true Modeſty, by approving a Breach 
of it in my Brother. The Matter, in 


itſelf, might not be exceeding great, 


but 


120 Hiſtory of Lady Lou isa STroup, | 
but it was the Manner that diſguſted 
me. Lou know the Proverb for thoſe 
that will not be honeſt in little? and 
it holds good in this Reſpett ; for I 
am perſuaded, that thoſe who will be 
unmindful of a trifling Breach of De- 
corum, will, by Degrees, become 
inattentive to abſolute Indecencies, 
I commend you for perſiſting, ſaid I; 
you ſee it has enhanced your Value, 
extravagantly, with your Lover. But 
how will you contrive to deſcend at 
laſt? Let me into the Secret, that I 
may know how to deal with y Swains. 
I will acknowledge thus far, Ma- 
dam, anſwered ſhe; that my Lord's 
appearing ſenſible of his Fault has its 
Merit with me, and gives me no ſmall 


Satisfaction. Had he been wholly 
abandoned, 
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abandoned, he would not have betrayed 
the leaſt Contrition. 1 

Pretty Diſtinguiſher ! exclaimed I. 
So you have already opened a Door of 
Mercy for him? Oh! your Depths 
are hardly fathomable. I deſpaired of 
a Reconciliation's being effected, when 
the Buſineſs is three Parts accam- 
pliſhed. I will ſeek my Lord, and 
make him acquainted with his Hap- 
pineſs. Mts 

Hold, Madam, faid ſhe ; if you are 
either my Lord's Friend or mine, do 
not interfere in this Matter, Leave 
it to Time, Chance, or (if you pleaſe) 
my Artifice. You would only make 
bad worſe; for, I will be plain with 
you ; what I would not grant to Lord 
Deſborough's Intreaties, ſhall never be 
obtained by officious Raillery. 

2 | G There's 
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There's a growing Spirit for you! 
I wiſh you Joy of your Siſter !—] 
wiſh his Lordſhip Joy of his Wife! 
If I am not miſtaken, ſhe will ſoon run 
reſtive; except, indeed, her odd 
Fancies of Duty, Obedience, &c, 
ſhould prove a Curb-Bridle. 

How amiable is genuine Propriety 
and Steadineſs? This Girl, bred in 
Obſcurity, without the Advantages 
of Education, or polite Company, is 
the very Thing one could wiſh her— 
mature in every valuable Reſolution— 
But I will not ſpoil all by commend- 
ing her. I love 


To view her Manners, living as they riſe, 


Plutarch ſays, that thoſe have had but 
an ill Education, who have not been 


ore to deny oy thing. And I do 
* 
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verily believe, more People have been 
miſled by that falſe Modeſty that will 
not ſuffer you to oppoſe the Humour 
of your Company, or refuſe a Requeſt, 
however improper, becauſe it is made 
by a Superior, than by any one other 
Vice in the whole Catalogue of hu- 
man Improprieties. How thankful am 
I, that I am not liable to be miſled by 
this Meteor? Really, Louiſa, an eaſy 
Aſſurance, or NelPs valuable Firm- 
neſs, are deſireable Poſſeſſions, 


G 2 The 
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The Hon. Mis STRETTON, - #6 
Lady Lovisa STROUD. 


IEE falling out of Lovers, ſays 
a Latin Songſter, is the Renewal 
of Love. Nell, and your Brother, 
are living Evidences of the Truth 
of that Aſſertion. Perhaps, when 1 
had my Horatio with me, I played as 
filly a Game as this Pair of Turtles. 
But let me tell you, Louiſa, there is a 
ſenſible Difference between being a 
Looker on, and one engaged in Play. 


Tou are ſo quick-ſighted, ſo clear in 
your Judgment, and would have 
managed ſo infinitly ſuperior, had you 
but held the Cards, that there is not 
a prettier, nor, probably, a more 
palpable Deception in Nature. 

5 How 
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How this grand Reconciliation was 
effected, I am totally ignorant. I 
am ſo far fallen into Diſgrace with the 
dear Creatures, as to be excluded 
from a Knowledge of their Pro- 
ceedings. 

Natural enough this Treatment! 
But is it not drole, that an enamoured 
Swain ſhall repeatedly ſolicit you to 
plead his Cauſe with his beloved Fair 
One; that you ſhall, in Compliance 
with his Requeſt, talk to Madam 
pretty roundly, and at laſt convince 
her of the Error, and give her Heart 
a favourable Diſpoſition towards him; 
that he ſhall make his Advantage of 
thoſe encouraging Appearances, you 
have worked out for him; re-eſtabliſh 
himſelf, by your Means, once more 
in her good Opinion ; and then, inſtead 

G 3 | of 
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of gratefully ackowledging the Obliga- 
tion you have conferred, liſten, with a 
complaiſant Ear, to his Beloved's Repre- 
ſentation of ſome little ſevere Strokes, 
which, merely toſerve him, were thrown 
out? And, after all, to ſquare his 
Countenance and Behaviour intirely by 
hers, and, unmindful of every other 
Circumſtance than confirming, more 
ſtrongly, her reconciled Approbation ? 
I do ſee clearly, Louiſa, that of all 
the Meddlers in the Univerſe, thoſe 
who ſuffer themſelves to have any 
Concern with the Quarrels or Debates 
of Lovers, either married, or ſingle, 
are the moſt ridiculous; as, by the Na- 
ture of thoſe intereſting Connections, 
they are incapable of obliging either 
the one Party, or the other. . 
Affection, Pride, or ſome other 
pretty 
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pretty Principle, inclining the ſweet 
Souls, ſo ſoon as an Accommodation 
is effected, to ſee with the ſame Eyes, 
and judge with mutual Partiality, not- 
withſtanding a few Hours before 
they were endeavouring to excell each 
other in Acrimony and Virulence. 
I hope, my Dear, when you enter 
into this Condition, of all Conditions 
the moſt extraordinary, you will be 
o prudent, as to prevent your Jars 
and Diſcontents from tranſpiring. 
The ſoft Soothings of Friendſhip, 
in ſuch a Caſe, is but a kinder Inſult; 
for the Woman that is ſo indiſcreet 
as not to ſecure a Friend in the Man 
ſhe chuſes for her Huſband, cannot 
be ſuppoſed to have made an unex- 
ceptionable Choice amongſt her Female 


Acquaintance, 


G 4 When 
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When we feel our own Minds ſo 
weak, as to betray us into that 
blameable Conduct, of expoſing thoſe 
Faults we ought to ſkreen from every 
prying, inquiſitive Eye, how can we 
promiſe ourſelves, but that the Con- 
fident, in whoſe Boſom we lodge thoſe 
Secrets, in which ſhe has no immediate 
Concern (and though the utmoſt Con- 
ſequence to our Peace and Reputa- 
tion, we ourſelves were unequal to 
retain) will deal them out to a 
whole Shoal of Intimates, they to 
' theirs, until they circulate all the 
Town over, and every Breaſt is inſpired 
with fcornful Pity ? 

But the very worſt Conſequence at- 
tendant upon this Impropriety 1s, that 
you put your Evils beyond a Poſſibi- 


lity of Redreſs; for though many 
Huſbands, 
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Huſbands, who ſet out improperly; 
may be retained by a generous Kind- 
neſs, we may depend upon it, that 
by one Complaint againſt him, we for- 
feit all our Influence. 

A Wife, if diſcreet and amiable, has 
2 more extenſive Power than any other 
Friend on Earth. The humane Heart 
may be charmed, when it will not 
be adviſed. Soft Perſuaſion, or dexte- 
rous Allurements, throw down the 


ſtrong Holds of Pride; whilſt, on the 


contrary, Advice, implying a Supe- 
riority in thoſe who preſume to give 


it, and Blame-worthineſs in thoſe who 
are required to receive it, ſeldom has 


the deſired Effect. 


A young married Woman, when 
the finds her Deary froward, refractory, 


or erden, flys Home to Mama, 


G 5 tells 
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tells a ſorrowful Tale, puts Finger in 


Eye, and meets with the healing Balm 


of Compaſſion in an ample Degree 
I will talk to him, ſays Mama—Spon- 
ſey comes in her Way—ſhe attacks 
him with more Warmth than Diſ- 
cretion—he finds he has no Credit to 
loſe, therefore reſolves not to deſerve 
any. He gives a Looſe to his Incli- 
nation, deſpiſes his Home, engages 
with a Set of unworthy Companions 
and, before Mama and young Madam 


have found out their Error, is be- 
come irrecoverably unkind, 6 


and moroſe. 

Ah! my Dear, that half the Wo- 
men in the County of Miadleſex could 
but have the Advantage of peruſing this 


ſage Epiſtle! How infinitly would it con- 


duce to the Good of Society in general? 
| 2. 
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The Hon. Miſe STRETTON, 70 
Lady LovisA STROUD. 


AE you not amazed at the Wiſ⸗ 
dom that flows from my Pen? 
I believe you was far from thinking 
me capable of ſuch judicious Reflec- 
tions. How have Events conſpired 
to draw out my latent Perfections? 
Had my Life been one dead Calm 
of uninterupted Tranquillity, how 
little would you have known your 
Friend in her true Character? 

The rapid Current of Folly bore 
me along, my Knowledge ſuperficial, 
my Reſolution weak, how was it 
poſſible I could reſiſt? Horatio and 
Letitia were the Enlightenings of my 
Reaſon, and the Enlargers of my 
Heart,—but for them I had ſtill flut- 
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tered, giddy and unthinking, nor once 
known the Felicity of one ſolid Sen- 
timent. | | 
Lou will receive a Letter, by this 
very Opportunity, requeſting yours, 
and your Lord's Company at the 
Abbey.—Can you gueſs what is in 
the Wind? A Meſſenger has been 
diſpatched to Bath, on an important 
Occaſion—great Preparations are on 
the Carpet—what can all this tend 
to? Stupid Lowiſa—your Bother's ap- 
proaching Nuptials. 
The whole Plan of Operation is 
 concerted—Sir Ralph is to act as Fa- 
ther—Bruin as Bride-man—and your 
Humble Servant is allotted to be one 
of the little Huſſey's Bride-maids : 
Strapping Miſs is to be the other, un- 
leſs you will honour us with your 
Company, 


aud the Hon, Miſs Srazrrox. 133 
Company. It really would be a Day 
of Joy to me, if it procures a Meeting 
with my much loved Friend. Do not 
deny their Requeſt, out of Pity to me. 
My Expectations, my Wiſhes, are 
raiſed - you have the Power to ſave 
them from Diſappointment. 

T ſhall impatiently expect your An- 
ſwer. I feel my Friendſhip, my Af. 
fection, augmented—the Sight of you 
will give me the higheſt Satis faction 
I am capable of taſting in my dear 
| Horatio's Abſence, You delight in 
giving Pleaſure in every other In- 
ſtance, let me not find you deficient in- 
this, PET 
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Lady Lovis A STROUD, to the Hon, 
Mrs STRETTON. 


I is painful to me, my Caroline, 
to be under a Neceſlity of denying 
you the Requeſt you make, but I have 
received a Summons from my Mother, 
to attend her at Bath. She approves 
of my Brother's Choice, and ſays, ſhe 
will return earlier to London, than ſhe 
firſt intended, in order to give her 
Daughter a proper Reception. You 
are too well acquainted with Lady 
Deſvorough's Diſpoſition, not to be aſ- 
ſured, that my Journey is indiſpen- 
ſible. I depend upon the Goodneſs of 
your Heart, to excuſe my involun- 
tary Neglect of your Happineſs, 
and for a faithful Account of this 
wo rather 
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rather ſudden Reſolution of my Bro- 
ther. 107 08 KF - £0000] | 
I have ſome Reaſon to apprehend, 
my Mother will not be altogether 
ſo propitious to my Choice, as ſhe is 
to Stanley's —You' know he was ever 
her Favourite. Not that I have the 
leaſt Reaſon to complain of her | Af- 
fection; ſhe has been ſo truly mater- 
nal in her Care of me, that it would 
wound me to the Quick, to take one 

Step without her Approbation. 
| I- conceal my Apprehenſions from 
Lord Roxburgh, as 1 would not alarm 
him, on a ſlight Foundation. I vill not 
marry him, during her Ladyſhip's Life, 
without her Conſent; but I cannot 
make that perfect Sacrifice of him 

to my Duty I, perhaps, ought, 
The Time is now approaching, my 
Caroline, when my Philoſophy will 
” 4 be 
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| be brought to the Teſt. I fear all the 
4 Perfections of my Diſpoſition, will, 
| like a Coward's Courage, vaniſh at the 

firſt real Appearance of Danger. I 
ſhall not be found in Practice what I 
have been in Profeſion—my Heart 
miſgives me—all the Frailties, the In- 
firmities of my Temper are rouſed— 
and Louiſa Stroud, in a Calm, will 
not be the ſame Lauiſa in a Storm. 
We muſt now, indeed, change 
Characters. I, that have fo long 
aſſumed the Privilege of chiding you, 
muſt now kiſs the Rod of your Cor- 
rection. Yet why all this Anxiety? 
The Misfortune I lament is, at preſent, 
merely ideal. It is true,. my Mother 
has commanded me down to Bath; but 
does that Action imply Diſapprobation 
for Lord Roxburgh? No; but I fear, 
becauſe 
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beeauſe I love. Very Eretty . 
ing, I muſt confeſs. boo p op 

Ah! Caroline, what a Val of 
| Metamorphoſes does humane Nature 
undergo ?—But I cannot moralize, 

Was it but your Caſe, how many 
wile Admonitions and Inſtructions 
would my ſelf-ſufficient Heart ſuggeſt? 
How ſhould I recommend implicit 
Duty and Reſignation? But my. Opi- 
nion is partial, like the Judge's in 
che Fable, Perhaps, a little Reflection 
may reſtore me to my Compoſure 1 
will try every Remedy, for ſo great. 
fo valuable a Bleſſing. 

Friday, 11 Click. 
How unavailing is Reaſon and Reflec- 
tion, in an Affair that relates to the Af- 
fection of the Heart? We often love we 
know not why and every Incident that 
Vor- 11, _ > threatens 
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threatens to quench that ideal Fire, 

enflames and realizes it. 
I will repreſent my OTTER 
with Lord Roxburgh to her Ladyſhip, 
with the moſt candid Sincerity. The 
_ "Merits, or rather the Virtues, | of his 
Character I will point out to her Ob- 
ſervation. If ſhe ſhould, unfortu- 
'nately, behold him with other Eyes 
than her Daughter, I will ingenuouſly 
acknowledge what Lengths I can 
go, to preſerve: my Duty inviolate— 
J will give him up, as I before men- 
-tioned, during her Life; but ſnould I 
be the Surviver, and his Lordſhip 
conſtant, 1 would. then unite my Fate 

web his. | . | 
"Could I but give bien a Part in 
my Uneaſineſs, the Weight would be 
eee leſſened; but if * Fears 
"NL mould 
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ſhould be merely imaginary, I would 
not, on any Conſideration, give him a 
wrong Impreſſion of that Parent I 
would wiſh him to revere. A few Days 
will determine the Fate of 

Your 


— 


Lovisa. 


Lady 
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Lady Louis STROUD, 20 the Hon, 
M, STRET TON. 


ORD Koxburgh will attend me 
on my Journey. I am diſtreſſed 
—know not how to a&t—he will not 
be refuſed. Unlucky!—then, I fear, 
all muſt out. | 

It is as difficult, my Caroline, to ex- 
clude the Man you love, from a Share 
in your Inquietudes, as your Satis- 
factions. I will exert all my Reſolu- 
tion upon this Occaſion, and triumph, 
if poſſible, over what is called the 
Weakneſs of our Sex, notwithſtanding 
it is an Infirmity the Men poſſeſs in 
common with us. 

' Theſe Lords of the Creation, my 
Caroline, ſhrink at Diſappointment, 
and are aaa by Adverſity, in as 

great 
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great a Degree as we are. Behold 
them in Sickneſs, ſans Spirits, ſans 
Patience, ſans every thing. They will 
tell you, in Excuſe for the Inequality 
of their Minds, that they are not ſo 
accuſtomed to ſuffer as we F emales. | 
But is not that till a greater Reflexion 
upon them? For, ſurely, one Calamity 
may be eaſier borne than a Multitude. 

Mortality is ſo compoſed of F olly 
and Inconſiſtency, that I do not love 
to contemplate it. Even our Dreſſes, 
as a certain Poet ſays, are not more 
fantaſtick than our Appetites. In 
ſhort, the Elements do not undergo a 


greater Variety of Vicifſitudes than 
the Mind of Man. . 


I am convinced of the Vanity of 
human Reſignation, Reaſon, and Self- 
Dependance, The Imagination no 

ſooner 
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fooner forms a Calamity, than the 
Heart is ſeized with Languor and 
Deſpondence. 5 

But why ſo induſtrious to expoſe my 
own Inſtability? My Caroline would 
not have diſcovered the Imperfections 
of my Diſpoſition, did I not point 
them out to her—the Eye of Friend- 
| ſhip contracts Objects, as Malevolence 
magnifies ; but it is the Deſire of my 
Heart to retain her good Opinion, 
not by impoſing myſelf upon her, in a 
falſe Character, but by my Sincerity. 
She might overvalue my ſuppoſed Me- 
rits, but ſhe knows to do Juſtice to 
Sincerity, by the Diftates of her own 
ingenuous Nature, | 
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The Hon. Miſs STRET TON, fo 


Lady Lovisa STROUD. 


entered Yeſterday Morning, the ſhak- 
led State with ſurpriſing Magna- 


Domeſtic Life ſeems to have no 
Terrors for him—his big Soul equally 


diſdains the Laugh of the World, 
and the Reign of Petticoat Pre-emi- 
nence, It was a Day of ſober Feſti- 


vity—Bruin attempted, once or twice, 


to introduce ſome boariſh Wit, but 
he was totally diſcountenanced and 
diſregarded. 5 


I think, never Couple ſet out with 


à more flattering Proſpect of Happi- 
_ _nels, 


7 OUR Brother, my dear Louiſa, the 
young, the gay, Lord Deſborough, 


** 
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neſs, than theſe Relations of yours. 
The young Lady Deſborough has, lite- 
rally, what the News Papers deal out, 
indiſcriminately, to her whole Sex, who 
are Fortune's Favourites; viz. every 
Accompliſhment requiſite to render 
the Marriage State compleatly happy. 
If an eaſy, obliging Diſpoſition, agree- 
able Flow of Spirits, a good natural 
"Underſtanding, a pretty Perſon, large 
Share of Modeſty, and a moſt uncom- 
mon Affection for her Huſband, may 
come under that Denomination. 
They are to continue with us a 
whole ſix Weeks, and then her inno- 
cent, inexperienced Ladyſhip, is to be 
Initiated into all the unmeaning 
Myſteries of polite Life. 

I pity her extreamly, when I con- 
ſider, how few of thoſe Beings, who 

i compoſe 
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compoſe the moſt brilliant Circles, will 


be diſpoſed to treat her confined 
Knowledge of the World with a proper 


Indulgence. We are apt to confound 
our Ideas of Ignorance and Stupi- 


dity, nor make the leaſt Diſtinction, 


between the uninformed, and the dull 
Aſs. It would be no leſs abſurd to 
laugh at a wild American, becauſe he 
had never ſeen his Majeſty King George, 
than to conſider a country Girl, as a 
ridiculous Animal, becauſe ſhe is not 
inſtinctively acquainted with the Cuſ- 
toms of the great World. A very 
ſhort Time will wear off your- Siſter's 
Ruſticity; and I am well convinced, 
ſhe is formed by Nature to outſhine 
thoſe airy Butterflies, who have been, 
from their Infancy, accuſtomed to'diſ- 
Vol. II. play 
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play their gilded Wings to crowded 
Aſſemblies of the firſt Faſhion. 

My Mind has found an agreeable 
Diſſipation, in theſe Scenes of rational 
Felicity; but I cannot intirely ſup- 
preſs my Anxiety for Horatio's Fate. 
What can be the Meaning that I have 
not any Letters? I have tortured my 
Brain, *till I am weary, without the 
leaſt Succeſs. 8 

Now, that I want you to make En- 
quiries for me at the India Houſe, you 
are flown to Bath, your Head and Heart 
full of idle Chimeras.— A likely Story, 
indeed, that your Mother ſhould object 
to the only Man in the World, that is 
worthy of her Daughter, excepting one 
dear Fugitive, who, had he ever be- 
held her, would, perhaps, never have 


occaſioned her Caroline ſo many tender 
Appre- 
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Apprehenſions. Thoſe, my Dear, whe 
have not real Calamities, are vaſtly in- 
genious in forming imaginary ones. 
It is a trite Obſervation, I confeſs, 
but the Truth of it is inconteſtable. 
Hoy irreſiſtibly do you creep up 
one's Sleeve, with your Self. accuſa- 
tions, and your friendly Encomiums ? 
No Adverſity is attended with more 
humiliating Circumſtances than a Diſ- 
appointment in Love. But I cannot 
help admiring, how we play the com- 
plimental Ball into each other's 
Hands. It now reſts with me; but the 
firſt Time I get upon the Heigho 
Strain, I ſhall return it; a Period not 
far off, unleſs I receive ſome re-ani- 
mating Accounts of my Horatio. 
«© Yeſterday was married, at. the 
te Abbey Church at Bath, the Right 
TY H 2 « Honourable 


* 
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4c Honourable the Earl of Roxburgb, 
to the Honourable Lady Wye 
«Shot? 

What a delectable . would 
that News furniſh, with your Ge- 
nealogies and Deſcents for ſome few 
Generations, collected with the ſame 
Accuracy and Judgment as thoſe of the 
illuſtrious Fillies, who diftinguiſh them- 
ſelves upon the Turff, of n off 
the Prize? 

But this is all Allg in which 
the Heart has no Share Horatio 
Welfare hangs heavy upon my Mind. 
Was I but at Eaſe in that one Reſ- 
pect, I would give a Looſe to the Gaity 
of my Diſpoſition, and let in my 
Wit upon you, like an Inunda- 
tion. 


ES "TY 
R343 FP 


I con- 
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I conjure you, my Louiſa, to anſwer 


this Letter, fo ſdon as you receive it, 
to let me know the Event of your 


Journey, as a 2 Sulpence is in- 


9 


4 ** 
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Led LovisA STROUD, 70 the Hon. 
* OTRET TON. 


e Bath. 
ATE laſt Night did Louiſa Stroud, 
with a deeply agitated Heart, ar- 
rive ſafe in this City of Bath. My 
faithful Squire, unwillingly, remained at 
a Coffe-houſe, whilſt my Carriage con- 
veyed me to the Square, where my 
good Mother reſides; ſhe received me 
woitk unfeigned Marks of maternal 
Affection. 4 | 

_ Io Expedition, my Child. aid ſhe, 
to fulfil your Mother's Deſire, is tru- 
ly amiable—But why do not I ſee 
Lord Roxburgh ? I was confounded, aſto- 
niſhed, rejoiced, My Mother's Accent 
was Harmony itſelf, and, inſenſibly, 
huſhed all my Fears into Peace. Why do 
Jou 
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you not anſwer me, Louiſa? reſumed 
ſhe: Your Brother has appriſed me - 
of the Terms you are upon, and pre- 
, pared me to receive and approve an 
elected Son. 
Ah! Madam, anſwered I, your 
Goodneſs affects me. Sure I have 
been to blame, in not giving the beſt 
of Mother's a Share in the Secrets of 
my Heart. I do not blame you, my 
Child, faid my Mother, your Choice 
had your Brother's Sanction. You was 
conſcious I could not be diffatisfied— 
the reſt was owing to the natural Mo- 
deſty of your Sex. But tell me, where 
is this Nobleman? Idepended 1 his 
eſcorting you hither. 

You was not deceived, Madam, I an< 
ſwered, in your Expectations—I have 
* my Lord at a Coffee- houſe, 

| H 4 where 
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where I prevailed upon him, though 
with great Reluctance, to wait your 
Permiſſion for paying his Reſpects. 

Without making me any Reply, 


ſhe rang the Bell, and diſpatched a 


Servant with a very polite” Meſſage 
to my Lord, who ſoon made his Ap- 
pearance. I think I never ſaw Lady 
Deſborough perform any one Action 
with ſo good a Grace as ſhe received | 
Lord Roxburgh. 

I am prepared, faid ſhe, Sir, by 
your friend Stanley, to do Juſtice 
to your Merit, and am * of your 
Alliance. | 

You need not doubt but my de- 
lighted Lover was very . bountiful in 
| Acknowledgments for her Ladyſhip's 
F avou and Approbation and I dare. 

lay, You, who a are an Adept at theſe 
Es EEE | Matters, 


— 
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Matters, will believe me when I 
aſſure you, I never ſpent a more agree- 
able Evening. 

The Happineſs that is derived upon 
us, : unexpectedly, has a double Poig- 
nancy, as the Expectation is neither 
wearied nor diſappointed. „ 


Indeed, her Ladyſhip has ſtarted 


one Propoſal, that has given me 
much Perplexity, She ſays, the 


cluſion, and as ſhe could not be 
preſent at her Son's Nuptials, ſhe 
ſent , for me down to Bath, that 
ſhe might have the Pleaſure. of ** 
an Eye Witneſs of mine. 

Im vain do J remonſtrate, 2 
remind the Tye of Friendſhip I am 


9 under. She will inſiſt upon it, that | 


you have a, better Underſtanding (to 
; H 5 „ 


— 


dſe her very Expreſſion) chan to 
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exact ſo unnatural a Tribute. Her 
Felicity, ſhe ſays, is at Stake; ſhe has 
ſet her Heart upon it, and commands 
me to apply to you for a Diſpenſa. 
VTV 

I know not what to ſay, or do 
Lord Roxburgh ſeems to enjoy my 
Diſtreſs— Could I puniſh him with- 
out being diſobediens to my Mo- 
ther, I really would change bis 
ſatisfied Looks into a different 
Caſt. 

Do not, my Dear, imagine this is 
any Plot of mine—I abjure the 
-——Pheught.-Ido not wiſh to bereleaſed 
—ftomrmy: Engagement] am as ſteady 
in my Reſolution as ever—but I 
fear you will give me up to Duty 
and Matrimony, by what I can ga- 
ther 
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ther from ſome Expreſſions in your 
late Epiſtles. But be aſſured, my Ca- 
roline, that my Name, alone, will be 
changed with my Condition; for my 
Heart will retain ity tender Attach- 
ment to you to its lateſt Exiſtence. 
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The yt 96 Srxrrron, 75 
Lady Lovisa STROUD. 


p HAT a * Turn Things 
have taken? Who, but myſelf, 
would have ſuſpected, that this haſty 
Summons to Bath would be productive 
of a Wedding ? 

Indeed, Louiſa, you riſe W 
in my good Opinion. Such amiable 
Duty, ſuch exemplary Obedience to 
the Will of an old unreaſonable Mo- 
ther! Do you not think you make a 
drole Figure in my Eyes? Well, 
Child, at once to ſpare your Bluſhes, 
and gratify your Inclination, I do re- 
leaſe you from all Obligations what- 
ſoever, of with-holding your Hand 
from the impatient Lord Roxburgh, 
=> * * until 


"IC - 
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until my Horatio Return, I do not 
look upon it, that this World was 
made for me alone, nor have I ſo con- 
tracted an Heart, as to wiſh my Friend 
ſhould do Violence to her Duty, in 
order to preſerve her Adherence, to an 
idle Fancy, inviolate. 


Fair Euphroſyne ſeems to reign in 
every Breaſt but mine I am a ſolitary 
Eve, but find more Conſolation even 
in that lonely State, than if I was en- 
couraging the Addreſſes of a Cox- 
comb, or a Bruin. 

If Happineſs could be obtained by 
your Friend's earneſt Wiſhes, you, 
my Louiſa, would enjoy a moſt exten- 
five Share; but your Diſpoſition will 
incite you, by doing the Thing that is 
right, to ſecure you an Intereſt in that 
| ſteady Branch of human F elicity, that 

is 


3 
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is out of the Reach of Storms and 
Tempeſts. | 
There was a Time, when, in Ap- 
pearance, I was as near the Attainment 
of an happy Eſtabliſhment, as you are 
at this Juncture; but the Proſpect 
vaniſhed like the Morning Vapours.— 
Heaven avert the ſame Calamity from 
falling upon my Louiſa ! 


Je 
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The Counts 7 Nossvfe 7e 
the Hon. N STRETTON, | 


OUR Generofity, my Dear, an- 
| frered my Mother's Expecta- 
tions, and deprived me of every 
Means of evading the moſt important 
of all Changes in our mortal State. I 
was this Morning privately diſpoſed of, 
and Lord Roxburgb's Claim to my beſt 
Affection confirmed * the moſt ſo- 
lemn Tye. 
My Mother's Health is greatly im- 
proved, and ſhe propoſes quitting Bath 
the latter End of next Week. With 
what Face can I intreat my Friend to 
accompany my Brother and Siſter to 
Town, who have fallen from my Con- 

| — my Reſolution, and committed 

| 2 Breach 
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a Breach of that Rule I ſo late looked 
upon as indiſpenſible? But if the Hap- 
pineſs of your Louiſa is really dear to 
you, comply with this earneſt Requeſt, 
and let the Day, that re- united her to 
a reformed Brother, and engaging 
Siſter, give her back the F riend of her 
Heart— then will i it, indeed, be a Day 
of rejoicing. 

Lord Roxburgh and my dear Mother 
join in this Requeſt—Let. not our In- 


treaties be unſucceſsfu 1. 
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The. . Miß STRETTON, to. 
the. Counteſs. of Roxay ROH. 


* 
. 1 q ©2 ? 
at - 


-Y , beſt Colao : awald 
my deareſt Friend. 


Miy Day furceed on Do, and Year on Year, 
Wi bout a Si 'gh, a 7 Sorrow, or a Tear, 48 


Yes, my loi I. can ſo far abſtract 
my Affection for you, from my own 
Concerns, as to be ſenſibly delighted 
at your Happineſs, notwithſtanding 
my Proſpects are for ever A 
and obſcured; 

Horatio, the only Object of my 
Hope, has fallen a Martyr to filiat 
Duty He juſt lived to accompliſh his 
Father's proſperous tg mas 
then — * for ever! 

A ae 
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I, that could weep at every com- 
mon Calamity, am now incapable of 
ſhedding one Tear. Solitude is my 
gloomy Refuge, from the officious 
Comfort my Friends would offer. It 
is not Words, but Time, that can 
alone ſoften ſuch heart-felt Affliction. 

Writing, that once grateful Amuſe- 
ment, has loſt its Charm—I have no 
Subject now—what is Converſation, 

what the World to me? No pleaſing 
Sounds can more ſalute my Ear, no 
gay inviting Scene attract my Eyes 
The Grave, that Manſion of Morta- 
lity, that retains all I hold dear, and 
to whoſe peaceful Boſom I am anxious 
to be conſigned, will engroſs my future 
Meditations. The Cup of Adverſity 
is beſt for me! have, indeed, found 


_-» a dag Draught, but Cuſtom will 
\ reconcile 
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teconcile it to my Taſte, and Time 
extract the fatal Gall. 


Alas! why do my Afflictions es 


the general Joy, that ſo late reigned 
in this venerable Aſylum! ? Your Bro- 
ther's Countenance is dejected and 
compaſſionate, your Siſter's Eyes have 
loſt Part of their Luſtre—ſhe can ſhed 
Abundance of friendly T ears, I not 


one for AﬀeBion s Sake. 


My Head is unſettled, my Hows 


greatly agitated—T can no more—per- 

haps Reflection may return to Eaſe 

the Depreſſion of my Spirits. 
Read the incloſed, and, from the 


Feelings excited in your own Boſom 


by Humanity and Friendſhip, judge, 
faintly judge of the Condition of your 
F aa 


we Hi * of E «< Leon! — 


To 2 sraarros. Ni 


? WW: 
„ 
73 


| Madam, 


R. Foſter gocme to promiſe him, a 
few Hours before he died, that 1 
would take an Opportunity. of inform- | 
ing you of it, which I now do. 
He was returning very ſucceſsful, but 
was ſeized with a Fever, that broke : 
out amongſt the Crew, which carried 
fim off i in * few Days. 


* am, | Madam, 


TY Your Humble Servant, 


"How unfeeling mult the Heart 45 
| that Perſon be who wrote this dire 
_— * My Horatio had too much 

Tender- 
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Tenderneſs for me, not to enjoin him 
to break the horrid Tidings, in as ſoft 
a Manner as he was capable Let let 
me not wrong him— perhaps he com- 
-municatedit in the -gentleſt Tenn 42 
Was Maſter of. 

I cannot bear to look back, 1 . 
no Encouragement to look forward 
Oh! that I could learn of our good 
Parſon to be reſigned ! Have not his 
Tryals been ſuperlatively great? Yet 
has the Conſideration of the Almighty 
Fand that impoſed them, ſubdued all 
unworthy. Repinings. Th 

Write to me, my Louiſa, chide me, 
paint all the dear Perfections of my 
Horatio; rouze me, by any Means, 
from my preſent painful Inſenſibility, 
and penetrate the frozen Avenues of 
my: Heart, 

The 
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The Counteſs of RoxBURGH, 70 
te Hon. NM STRETTON. 


NEVER found writing to my dear 

Caroline a Taſk until now. This 
unexpected, unhappy Turn in her 
Proſpects has overwhelmed me with a 
kind of heavy Stupidity. But, my 
dear Girl, do not let us ſuffer our- 
ſelves to be overcome by a Calamity 
that is meant only for our Chaſtiſe- 
ment. We are the unfortunate, Ho- 


ratio the happy Being. His good 


Diieſigns he lived to accompliſh, and 


his Piety is pow receiving its full Re- 
ward, | 
We miſtake, my Dear, when we 


fancy we weep the Dead. If we really 
believe 


— * —— _ —  — 
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believe that the Grave is an Aſylum 
from Sin and Sorrow, are not our 
Tears a Reproach to our Faith? Can 
we ſay we have Hope, that our Friend 
is received into the Manſions of Im- 
mortality, that he is admitted to the 
Fulneſs of Joy, and yet in the ſame 
Moment weep, becauſe he did not ob- 
tain thoſe Deſires of Humanity, thoſe 
empty Joys he had promiſed: himſelf ? 
It is Self- love that occaſions this In- 
conſiſtence in our Conduct; it is the 
Diſappointment of our on narrow 
Views that we mourn. We are almoſt 
tempted to arraign the Juſtice of that 
Power who has graciouſly tranſplanted 
our beloved Friend from a Life of 
Care to the moſt permanent Felicity, 
becauſe it diſconcerts our Plans; and 
we cannot be fatisfied with Exiſtence 
on 


* 


e — aro Cot cuſs 
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on any other Terms, than their 
Continuance with us, to partake our 


Sorrows, or, at beſt, tranſitory Enjoy- 


ments. 

You muſt permit me to intreat you 
to give us your Company you fhall 
live agreeable to your own Inclinati- 
on— Iwill neither attempt to preſeribe, 
or infringe upon your choſen Rules. 
Lord Roxburgh and myſelf will be your 
only Companions. You love my Siſ- 
ter, let her convey you to Town— 
I have a thouſand Things to ſay to 


you, nor can I, at this Diſtance, either 
communicate them, or convince you, 
with how much undiſſembled Affec- 


tion I am your ſincere Friend, 
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The Hon. Miſs STRETTON, 70 the 


Counteſs of RoxBURGH. | 


Hl Louiſa, that ever your friendly 


- Solicitations ſhould be diſgrateful 


to me- but myPutpoſei is unalterable— 
never will I quit this Retirement. 1 
well know what Satisfactions the World 
can give; not one to heal the Wound 
of Diſcontent. The gay, unfeeling 


Heart alone, can taſte the J oys of _ 


night Revels. 


Alas! What Pleaſure club I 8 
from holding, before my aching Eyes, 


a Parcel of unmeaning Bits of ſpotted 
Paper? Quadrille has a poor Sound to 


the Ear of ſad Dejection. My Afflic- 


tion is not a Torrent that will ſoon | 


Vol. II. 1 exhauſt 


— 
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exhauſt itſelf by its rapid Courſe, but 
is heavy, ſteady, permanent. It inter- 


mixes with the Current of my 


Exiſtence, and will only arrive at its 


Termination, when Life itſelf ſtands. 


ill cn 
By clouding the Satisfaction of my 


Friends, I ſhould but 9 my 
own Uneaſineſs. | 


I confeſs, your Siſter's Departure 
will give me a Shock, as ſhe has that 
kind of Diſpoſition, that is moſt ſalu- 
tary to an afflicted Mind—but I ſhall _ 
{till have Lady Stretton's Company, and 


that of our pious Neighbours. With 


them, my Dear, I have a much better 


Chance, for recovering ſome De- 


gree of Repoſe, than I could poſſi- 
| bly 
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bly have in a Town that is * 


Averſion. 


This Wretch, Mr. Sh is ſurely 
compoſed of adamantine Materials 1 


His flinty Heart, alone, has been un- 


concerned at my deep Diſtreſs. 1 
would not be uncharitable, but x 


really think he takes a barbarous- 


Pleaſure, in beholding my altered 
Looks. I wiſh my good Lady Stret- 
n would ſend him Home, for 
the very Sight of him 15 #dious 
to me. 


My Temper is ruined for ever— 


Petulance and Diſſatisfaction is all 


I am capable of—it betrays a nar- 
row Soul—but it is my Nature, 
Loviſa, and I cannot reſtrain it. 

T3 The 


” 
” > — = my * 
— — ˙ 8 — < 
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The unwearied:/Tenderneſs and Come 
plaiſance of my Friends, is an amia- 
ble Contraſt, to the unworthy; Dif. 
polition of 


Tour unhappy 


Ca AROLINE, 


pp 


The 


* 


— 
; 


Tt. 
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The Hon. Miſs STRETTON, 70 


the 2 of ROxBURGH. 


\OR what new Vexations am I 
_ reſerved? Oh, my Louiſa, I have 
this Morning ſuſtained ſuch inhuman 
Treatment, as the moſt brutal Nature | 
could, alone, be capable of. 

J. had been taking a melancholy 
Walk, in a little Nurſery, at the Ex- 
tremity of the Park—a Walk much 
frequented by my Dear Horatio—when 


I perceived Roger at a little Diſ- 


ance. 
As I Was without Company, I hed 
no Suſpicion he meant to join me; for 


J have heard him declare, that a Wo- 
man in the Dumps for the Loſs of her 


13 Lover 
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Lover (ſo he unfeelingly calls my Af. 
fliction) is a more unpleaſant Com- 
Panion, than a Hound that has loſt 
her Puppies. I, nevertheleſs, found 
he was ſtriking into the ſame Path 
T was then in, in order to meet me. I 
endeavoured to ſhun him, but in vain; 
he ſeized my Cloak in his horrid Paw, i 
and inſiſted upon my hearing what he 
had to ſay. You may conceive with 
what Reluctance I obliged him. He 
then told me, without any farther 
Preface, that he had long ſet his Mind 
upon me; and tho'f I had lighted 
him for the Sake of a broken Mer- 
chant's Son, he loved me ſtil}; that now 
Death had carried off the Man I pre- 
ferred to him, and J found myſelf 
. of a Huſband, mayhap 
; [ might 
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T might have thought better on't; 
and if ſo be I would conſent to take 
him for want of a better, he would 


make me a ſwinging Jointure, and 
therefore he know'd who would have 
the worſt Bargain. 

I would have broke from him, with- 
out making him the leaſt Reply, my 


Soul diſdaining to hold Converſe with 


ſuch a Savage; but I was not to get 
off ſo eaſily. | 

What! ſo you don't think it worth 
your while to ſpeak to me? iaid he; 
but ſulk if you will, its all one to 
Roger ; he knows a Trick that will 
bring down your prond Stomach. You 


ſhall either marry. him, or do worle 5 
and 1 you ſhall find, 


ts 
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What his brutal Intention was, I 
know not; for your Brother and Siſter, 
moſt fortunately making their Appear- 
ance, delivered me from farther Inſo- 
lence and Inhumanity. 

I confeſs I am greatly ideen 
by his Menaces. Sir Ralph has talked 
to him very ſeverely ; but he can ex- 
| tort no one Confeſſion from him, or 
the ſlighteſt Information of his Schemes, 
He makes no other Anſwer than, that 


he knows his own know, and that it had 


been beſt for me not to have proveked 
him. Sir Ralph has wrote an Account 
of his Behaviour to his Father, and 
deſired him to come and fetch him 
Home; but he would gladly get to 
the Bottom of his Deſigns, before he 


returns, to prevent effectually the 
Execution 
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Execution of them. He is to paſs a 
ſecond 3 on his F ather's 

Arrival. | 
Thus m_ Pe my Dia; my M- 
fortunes are multiplied. I am, indeed, 
more hurt by his unworthy mention 
of my valued Lover, than at any other 
Part of his Behaviour. What the 
Conſequence may be, is ſtill in Em- 
bryo; but I have Reaſon to think, 
that a ſick Bed will defeat his Purpoſe. 
I have an ugly, ſlow Fever, that has 
preyed upon me ſome Time, and which 

| ſeems to be increaſed by the preſent Agi- 
tation of my Mind. I hope you will 
remember, if it ſhould be fatal to the 
Life of your Caroline, the excellent 
Precepts your laſt Letter contains. 
Your Repoſe will be ever dear to me; 

15 then 
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then do not let me have the Mortifica- 
tion, of conſidering myſelf as an Ob- 
ſtruction to it, but refign your Friend 
to Peace and the Grave, with that be- 
coming Fortitude you recommend to 
aer, with reſpect to her Horatio. 
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The ' Counteſs of RoxBURGH, 70 
the Hon. Miſs STRETTON. 


"ELL me, my Caroline, by the 
1 firſt Return of the Poſt, whe- 
ther your Spirits are ſtrong enough to 
bear an agreeable Surpriſe. 1 have 
made a moſt extraordinary Diſcovery— 
I am impatient to communicate it, but 
am apprehenſive you are too weak, at 
preſent, to be truſted with Particulars. 
Hope every thing your Heart can 
wiſh, -look forward to a Day of Satis- 
faction, and delay not, with the ut- 
moſt Expedition, to relieve the Anx- 
ty of your alarmed Friend. 


l 16 " 
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The Countęſi f ROXBURGH, to the 
Counteſi of DEs8BOROUGH, 


\ T Otwithſtanding I am a perſonal 
Stranger to my dear Siſter, I 
doubt not but ſhe-is-as well acquainted 
with me, by the Deſcriptionof - my 

Brother and Friend, as I am with her. 

I dare not, upon Reflection, truſt 
even the encloſed Note to reach Miſs 
Stretton, without ſome tender Prepara- 
tion. I know no one ſo capable of 
performing this delicate Taſk, as your- 
ſelf.Vour own Heart will beſt teach 
you the Manner. Horatio Fofter lives! 
When you judge our Friend can bear 
the unexpected, joyful Intelligence, 
communicate it to her. My own 
Peace 


and the Hen. Miſ STRETTON, 181 
Peace and Happineſs are not dearer to 
me than hers. I am ſo tranſported 
with Pleaſure and Surpriſe, that I am 
not able to expreſs myſelf with the 
leaſt Degree of Propriety; but as Cere- 
mony is incompatible with the affectio- 
nate Terms 1 flatter myſelf we ſhall 
be upon, I put my ſelf, without 
Heſitation, into your. Hands, in the 
utmoſt Diſhabille of f friendly, AG: 


tion. 
A Line, * che . of ah Poſt, 


to acquaint me with the Particulars, of 


your Proceedings, and my Friend's 
Health, will be received with n 
by my Dear Siſter's Res 


A MeQionate, 
 RoxXxBURGCH; 


My Love to Stanley. | 
$144.3 | Th 2 
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The Counteſs of DESBOROUGH fe 
the Counteſs of RoxBuRGHn. 


Dear Siſter, 


T WILL acknowledge, that I at- 
tempted to evade your Requeſt, of 
anſwering your. obliging Letter, by 
intreating your Brother to give you 
the conſequential Particulars ; but he 
has had the Cruelty to leave my 
unaſſiſted Inexperience, to paint Scenes 
that deſerve the Pen of a ſkilful Artiſt. 
But as, I preſume, you are not unac- 
quainted with my confined Education, 
and retired Life, I dare rely. upon 


5 your Good- nature for ſuch candid 


Conſideration as my Caſe really re- 
quires. * 
| Our 
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Our poor dear Friend had paſſed but 
a very indifferent Night, was ex- 
ceſſively low, drooping and melan- 
choly, when the Poſt arrived. I was 
aſtoniſhed to hear there was a little 
Pacquet for me, and opened it with 
ſome Trepidation. But to deſcribe 
my Feelings, when J caſt my Eyes 
upon the Contents, J am quite un- 
equal-My Lord, your Brother, was 
alarmed. I hope, ſaid he, no bad 
News ? If, replied I, you will withdraw 
with me, I ſhould be obliged to you, 
as I really want your Advice, on an 


agreeable and important Occaſion. 


He followed me into the Saloon, - and 
was no lefs amazed and rejoiced than 
: myſelf, at the Contents of your Eady- 


ou s Letter; vu with a provoking 
Kindneſs, 


| 
| 
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Kindneſs, declared the Buſineſs was 
all my own, and that he left the Ma- 
nagement of it to my Diſcretion; the 
Diſcretion of a Girl of Seventeen. 
I find I ſhall be very tedious in my 
Account; but you know, Madam, 
Mant of Practice often miſleads one. 
I was diſtreſſed to a Degree; but, on 
xejoining the Company, my Huſband 
(why are not literal, faſhionable 
Terms?) judiciouſiy contrived to leave 
Miſs Stretton and me alone. 

You appear pleaſed, my Dear, ſaid 
= I have not ſeen you look ſoagree- 
ably for ſome. Time your compaſſi- 
jonate Sympathy was . a Diſadvantage 
to your Countenance Why was you 
formed with ſuch a pity- feeling Heart? 
4 would nor, my dear Miſs Stretton, re- 

turned 
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turned I, forfeit the Senſibility of my 
Nature, on any Conſideration; for if 
J was incapable of ſharing in my 
Friends Misfortunes, I ſhould be un- 
worthy to partake of their Felicities. 
Ah! my Love, replied our diſcon- 
folate Friend, there is no Recompence 


for your humane Behaviour to me— — 


my Happineſs is ſet, never to riſe 
again. 


I am far from deſpairing, ſaid 1 


You muſt not mention it, ſhe replied; 
my Caſe will not admit one flattering 
Ray. I have had a Letter from my 
Siſter, I ſaid. Her Friendſhip and 
yours, ſhe returned, are my only Sa- 
tisfactions; but even they are inſuffi- 
cient to compoſe my Grief. But ſup- 
poſe, reſumed I, Lady Louiſa ſhould 


have 


— "IS: / — 
— . — 


| 
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have ſome good News for you? What- 
ever relates to her Happineſs, an- 


ſwered ſhe, I cannot be inſenſible to. 
Oh! my Siſter, it would have broke 


your Heart, to ſee the ſteady cr J 


of her Aſpect! 
But, my dear Miſs Stretton, I ſaid, 


the News relates to you; why will 


you not be attentive? I have no 


Curioſity, ſhe replied; I had rather 
-not hear it—it can but recal thoſe 


Hopes that Death has blaſted. But 


ſuppoſe you ſhould have been de- 
ceived? ſaid I, How! returned ſhe, 


(Dear Madam, ſhe looked fo wildly, 
ſhe terrified me; but, ſoftening her 
Accent) take Care, take Care, Lady 
_Deſberough, how you impart one. falſe 


Encouragement; inſtead of anſwering 
| the 
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the Purpoſe your miſtaken Friendſhip 
may ſuggeſt - my Life would be the 
Reſult of ſo fatal a Deluſion. Indeed, 
anſwered I, my dear Madam, I do not 
even wiſn to deceive; it would be a 
cruel, inſtead of a friendly Artifice. 
But (what Variety of Changes did her 
fine Features undergo?) But what? 
ſaid ſhe : Tell me all, Lady Deſboroug h. 
Why, my. dear Friend, ſaid I, if you 
think you can bear it, I have a Letter 
for you from Mr. Fofter. From Mr. 
Foſter ? returned ſhe: Does he live? 
And ſhall we meet again ? $100 

I had now new Apprehenſions ; her 
Expectations were raiſed to the higheſt 
- Pitch—a Diſappointment might have 
deſtroyed all our Hopes I therefore 


gave her your Letter to me, fo con- 
vince 
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vince her, -in- the moſt material Point, 
and ſnewed her the other afterwards. 

| - She diſtained the valuable Paper 
with Tears of Joy, and begged, with 
as much Coherence as ſhe was capable 
of, that I would retire. I left her to 
her own Reflexions, with a Pleaſure my 
Heart has been, for this long Time, 
2 Stranger to. I ſuppoſe you will 
hear from her by the next Poſt; but 
this, by going off immediately, ob- 
iges me to cloſe my Relation abruptly, 
without allowing me a Moment to apo- 
logize for the Defects _ ES: 
. of, | | 


Dear Madam, . 8 
| Your moſt affetonate Site, | 


Dzsz0ROVeAT. 
The 


a the. Hon. Miſs STRITTON, bh 


The. Hon. Mb ONTO to 
the n ＋ Roxzu xen. 


OU me indeadian my- Louiſa, in- 
ſpired me with new Life and 
Spirits. But how could you have the 
Cruelty to conceal the Particulars of 
this happy Diſcovery from me? Where 
is the dear Man? How does he do t? 

A thouſand, and a thouſand Queſtions 
I want to have reſolved. Never can 
I ſufficiently eſteem or extol your 
amiable Siſter—I am half frantic with 
Satisfaction. Bruin looks confounded, 
chagrined, and envious. I have de- 
ſired. Sir Ralph to ſet him at Liberty 
I' defy all his Schemes now.—I am 
called away a few Moments. 


Oh! 


. — — ——— —— W er rn OOO — = — 
8 © 
4 
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„„ „„ 


Oh! dear Louiſa, I have ſuch a 
Tale for you! Who do you think I 
am indebted to for all the wretched 
Days I have paſſed ? Even our Brute 
Roger, with tho . Aſſiſtance of your * 
ther's Valet. | 

No ſooner did this Bear of Prey re- 
cover his Liberty, than he learned the 


Cauſe of my altered Looks and Be- 
haviour; upon which Information, he 


was guilty of one Rind Aden, even 


running away. 


_ His 1 the Talk of 
the Houſe—Mr. Valet hears it, is 


| ſeized with a Fit of trembling, intreats 


your Brother to honour him with a 
few Minutes Audience, is admitted, 


kneels down upon his Marrow-bones, 
| and 
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and confeſſes, © That, not having 
« the Fear of God before his Eyes, 
ehe was prevailed upon, by Bruin the 
« Bear, to forge a Letter, as from a 
«Sailor, containing an Account of 
« the Death of Mr. Foſter ; that, more- 
ce over, he had been drawn in, by the 
« Temptation of an hundred Pounds 
<< Reward, to form a deſperate and 
« abominable Scheme of carrying off 
«your 'Friend's Body, to a proper 
« Place, where Bruin was to have re- 
& ceived her, and taken ſome brutal 
« Meaſures to compel her to accept 
ce of him, for her dearly beloved 
4 Huſband ; for that he, the ſaid Bruin, 


« did teſtify and declare, he could not 
« hve without her,” 


How 


Ho I am grieved, that ſa excellent 
a Plot ſhould be defeated? The Fellow] 
would make a Merit of this Confeſſion, 
but Lord. De/boroagh ſays, no : He is 
a Day too late; for that Bruin's Eſcape 


making him apprehend he ſhould be 


betrayed, not the leaſt Spark of 


Honour or Honeſty extorted it from 


him; and it is now in Debate how he 
ſhall. be diſpoſed of. 
Here's a, Peliverance for you! 
But all this Time where is my Horatio? 
Ought I not to have heard from him? 
Ought I not to have ſeen him? 


Pray clear up my Doubts, if you would 


wiſn to ſecure him a kind Recep- 
tion; for, notwithſtanding I ſhould 
not long have ſurvived the worthy, 
conſtant Mr. Fofter, I could deſpiſe 
and caſt off the unworthy Inconſtant. 

| Acquit 


* 
3 
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Acquit him, my Louiſa, if poſſible, 
ef all Appearance of Deceit or Diſ- 
reſpect, for my FHappineſs is too 
cloſely eonnected with his Affection 
for me. 
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144 


The 2 of Roxnunon, ro 
be Hom, Mp STRETTON. | a 


HAT pretty ſee-ſaw Work you 
would make of it! Horatio 
dead, you will dye likewiſe; Horatio 
living, and you will break off all Con- 

nexion with him, if he has been de- 
ficient in the minuteſt Punctilio. 
What Aﬀectation ! '. Notwithſtanding 
which, was the dear Youth but to 
ſet forth, that he had wrote to you 
(though he had never put Pen to Paper) 
that his Thoughts had been con- 
ſtantly employed by your lovely Re- 
membrance, -(though he had never 
once troubled his Head about you) 


and that he was as much devoted to 
ih ans you 
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you as ever (though I ſhould ſend you 
Mord he was upon the Point of Mar- 
riage with another) yet you would 
pay an implicit Faith to every tender 


Declaration.— So ftrongly are you in- 


fatuated, by the * Power . of 
Deer = 1: | 


Well, but you are vaſtly curious to 
know how, and when, I made this in- 
tereſting Piſcovery I am half inclined 
to puniſh your Affectation, by keeping 
you in Suſpence—but, as I ſhould 
poſſibly cut myſelf out of ſome pretty 
Compliments of Gratitude, &c. &c. 
I will condeſcend to inform you. 
On Wedneſday laſt I was invited to ; 
a private Concert, at Lord Singleton A 


1 had not been in the Room above a 
l | 
KS: Ce 


— 
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Quarter of an Hour, before the Door 
was thrown open, and J heard the Ser- 
vant proclaim the Entrance of Sir 
Benjamin Fofter—1 was ſurpriſed and 
affected but judge of my Aſtoniſn- 
ment, when I beheld a chearful 
Countenance, and coloured Suit of 


Cloaths . 


Lord Roxburgh was at the other End 
of the Room was ſome Time before 
I recovered myſelf ſo far as to be able 
to make his Lordſhip a Signal, to let 
me ſpeak to him, When I had in- 
formed him of the Cauſe of my 
. he agreed, that it was a moſt 
extraordinary Incident, and propoſed 
enquiring into the Reaſon immediately; 
to which I, as a dutiful Wife, made 

not the leaſt Objection. | 
| : He 
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Hie addreſſed the Knight in general 
Terms, for a ſhort Period; and then 
demanded, when he had heard from 
abroad? The old Gentleman ſaid, he 
had received a Letter, the very pre- 
ceeding Day, from his Son, who was 
arrived ſafe in the Downs, but had en- 
joined him Secreſy, as he propoſed 
furpriſing a Lady, to whom, he flat- 
tered himſelf, he was of Conſe- 
quence ſufficient to promiſe himſelf 
much Pleaſure. in a an unexpected 
Rencoun ter. 

My kind Lord conducted him to 
me, and introduced me as a parti- 
cular Friend of that Lady his Son ſo 
deſervedly eſteemed. Tou may be 
fare I did not fail to inform him of 
eur Alarms and Apprehenſions; and 
Cy added, 
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added, that J could never forgive his 
Son, if he had been concerned in 
occaſioning us fo much Affliction, 
and did not doubt but you would re- 
fent ſuch unworthy Treatment in a _ 
per Manner. | 

The Knight was boch chotrified: and 
confounded. If he knewhis Son's Heart, 
he ſaid, it was incapable of ſuch an 
Action. Appearances, he added, might 
be againſt the poor Boy, but begged 
we would not judge him vith too 
much Severity; for he had great Reaſon 
to be aſſured, that if he loſt that 
Lady's Affections, he was undone. 
As we could not clear the matter up, 
we left it as we found it. I vill con- 
feſs, that I accuſed your Horatio's Heart 


of Pride, Barbarity, and the moſt con- 
ſummate 
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ſummate Vanity. It was ſettled, that 
he ſhould make me a Viſit, previous to 
his Country Journey; and, not content 
with that, I have diſpatched a Card to 
the old Gentleman, wherein I have 
infiſted upon ſeeing the young one ſo 
ſoon as he arrives, of which I am in 
hourly Expectation. 

I deſire you will. thank my Siſter 
for the kind Letter ſhe ſent me 
I will give her my Sentiments of 
it when we meet—an Happineſs 
impatiently deſired on my P 
How is my Heart relieved by 
theſe agreeable Turns of Fortune? 
For, ſeriouſly, Caroline, your Afflic- 
tions would have been an infallible 
Allay to the F elicity 1 

6 Lovis. 


K 4 | The 
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The Hon. Miſs STRETTON, to the 
Counteſs of RoxBurGn. 


ow wonderful the Chain of . 
man Events! That you ſhould 
go to a Concert, and that Sir Benjamin 
Faſter ſhould be invited to that very 
Concert, is no leſs extraordinary than 
delightful. Now am I my Horatio's 
28 ſtrong as ever, 


But, Louiſa, I hope you will not be 
fo unreaſonable as to detain him long 
in Town. Why difſemble | ? I dowiſh 
earneſtly to ſee him, nor will my Feli- | 
city be perfect, until that happy Period. 
Happineſs and- 1 had ſo long ſhaok 
Hands, that! it is a kind of new Life 
to 
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to me to taſte it. Think of a Crimi- 
nal, at tke very Place of Execution, the 
Halter round his Neck, the Cart ready 
to be drawn away, and in pops a Re- 
prieve no other Being can have 
the leaſt : of my Sen- 
ſations. 

I have but one Doubt how; and that 
1s, that Horatio will not like me—this 
fretting has made quite a Witch of 
me I am as pale, hagged and lan- 
guid, as if I was going to give up the 
Ghoſt, I believe theſe Eyes will never 
more pretend to dart Deſtruction ; 
they have contracted: a. Miſtineſs, a 
kind of Fog, that: _ eclipſes their 
wonted Luſtre. : . 

But ſhould he prove ſuch a din 
as to ſight my blaſted — be- 
a K 35 „„ 


% 
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lieve I ſhall become ſo wiſe a Woman 
as to deſpiſe him heartily—but he is 
out of the Reach of ſuch Abſur- 
dities. 
III tell you, Lows, OY 8 
I have formed. He ſhall: viſit us 
at the Abbey—we will condeſcend to 
be eſcorted to Town—I will fly to 
every public Place—take my Swing 
of Folly the enſuing Winter and 
marry Horatio, if he ſhould continue 
to deſerve my Hand, the ſucceeding 
Summer. 
But hold let me reflect a little. 
And is this the noble Uſe I propoſe 
making of that Happineſs Providence 
has been pleaſed to pour unex- 
pectedly into my Lap? And ſhall my 
ey revived Spirits, and returning 
Health, 
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Health, anſwer no other Purpoſe, than 
hurrying me once more into thoſe 
| Follies I ought to contemn and 
ſhun?—Unworthy - Thoughts! No; 
my, future Life ſhall be dedicated to 
rational Delights—Reaſon ſhall . be 
my Rule of Action Compaſſion, only, 
the weak Part of my Character 
Love, Friendſhip and Propriety, ſhall 
procure that Felicity for me, that is 
unclogged by F * unalloyed 0 Re- 
pentance. 

But, Louiſa, you a tell me how 
you like the ſhackled State—Does the 
good Lord Roxburgh remain polite 
and unaſſuming? TI never could 
ſuffer a Creature to oppoſe my 
Will and Pleaſure, becauſe it might 
not be his. Do you wiſh it was 
"MMI poſſible 
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poſſible to return to your maiden 
State? Ta. Love uncontrouled? To 
have your Heart informed dunly 
by the Glow of Friendſhip ? Came; 
be ſincere. Or is your Difpoſi- 
tion fo. ſervile, as to be in love 
with Bondage, and . the ma- 
trimonial Slavery, to the —— of 
ancient Virginity ? $7003 

"You ſee I am ſtill the ſame 
Trifler. — A fliftion, indeed, pours 
cold Water upon my Vivacity; 
but no ſooner does the Current 
reflux, than vain Gaiety again bes 
gins to rear her Head, and my 
Reliſh for Sprightlinefs returns, 
But ſhould I once more enter in- 


to publick Life, you, my Touiſa, 
hall 


ſhall be my amiable Pattern—I 
will never take one Step without 
you, and then I ſhall be ſecure from 
ee e Ml 


. 


The 


206 — of Lap? T.oursA „ 


The Hon. Miſs mann fe 
the * of RoxBuRGH. | 


Tris very well—neither Mr. Horatio 

Foſter, nor any Accounts of him, 
have yet reached the AZbezy—T did not 
expect, Louiſa, that you would have 
trifled with me, before my Health is 
re- eſtabliſned How can you anſwer 
for the Conſequence? 

You have paſſed away your Life 
without either violent Storms, or 
ſcorching Sun-ſhine; you have ex- 
perienced no Inconveniencies, no Diſ- 
appointments z and, therefore, think 
it is a mighty eaſy Matter to be com- 
poſed upon every Occaſion. Was it 
not not for your Siſter, I ſhould re- 

__ lapſe 


Horrors. How can you be ſo un- 


the pretended Object of it! 


moſt—1I cannot bear them. 

If you have either Love or Pity, 
put a Period to my doubtful Ex- 
pectations. If I am never more to 
ſee this Horatio, that has occaſioned 
me ſo much Uneaſfineſs—I. will en- 
deavour to be fatisfied—but Suſpence 
is more than I am equal to- My 
PE | Health 
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lapſe into all my former Glooms and 


kind, ſo inconſiderate? If it is at Ho- 
ratio s Requeſt, I ſhould make him 
repent. A very pretty Method of 
ſhewing Affection, indeed, to torment: 


Forgive my Petulance, Lowiſa—T. 
really am not myſelf. Theſe Ebbs 
and Flows of Happineſs try my Pa- 
tience and Temper to the utter- 
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Health will be: irreparably - deſtroys 
ed your agreeable: Surpriſe, if you 
are preparing one for me, will 
happen too late. What will you 
not then have to EROS * rſelf 
Wall! 20 12 | 
Do, my a, my > rauvh ack 
Friend, take Compaſſion on my 
Weakneſs. Do not bring me into 
Contempt with the Family I am with, 
for being over anxious about a Man, 
who, perhaps, thinks not of me. I 
will fly to ſome Solitude, where none 
of you ſhall find me, rather than I 
will ſubmit to be made a: Jeſt of, 
where I expected to meet with Bens 
dernefs.- Adieu. . 20m: 2c 
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The Counteſs of RoxBURGH, to 
' the Hon. Miſs STRETTON. 


» NGENEROUS Caroline! How 
have I merited your Reproaches? 
But 1 feel for you, and pity your 
anxious Suſpence. Mr. Foſter is not 
yet arrived, or, you may be aſſured, 
you had heard every Particular, long 
before this. Lord Roxburgh has been 
twice at Sir Benjamins, without Satif- 
faction. He is hourly expected, is 
the conſtant Anſwer, 


5 Tour Situation is by no means 
eligible, not knowing what to appre- 
hend or conjecture; ; but do not ſuffer. 
this natural Impatience to injure your 

Health; * 
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Health; that would, indeed, be an 
_ unhappy Circumſtance. . It is ſtrange 
that you ſhould harbour ſo ill an 
Opinion of me, as to ſuppoſe me ca- 
pable of playing with your Peace of 
Mind. A Meſſenger—perhaps from 
the Man i in Queltion—1 fly to receive 
it. 1 


R *% RM RM *% MM M M X X * 


I have ſeen, I have converſed with 
your charming Horatio, and approve 
him unfeignedly. He would have ſet 
off, this very Night, for the Abbey; 
but for your mutual Advantage I have 
prevailed upon him to poſtpone his 
| Journey, until the day after To-mor- 

row. He has endured too much Fa- 


tigue, not to require ſome Repoſt; 
a Fever 
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4 Fever would, in all Probability, 
have been the Conſequence of his raſh 
Determination. Am ] not your com- 
mon Friend? I know you will conſider 
me in that Light hereafter, what- 
ever Reſentment you may, at preſent, 
feel againſt my Proceedings. I only 
delay your Happineſs, in. order to 
render it permanent. 


I undertook to make an innumera- 
ble Number of ſoft Speeches for Hora- 
tio; but as you will fo ſoon meet, I 
| ſhall not ſpend my Time in writing, 
what you would much rather hear 
from his Lips. 

| Now, my Caroline, I think I may 
ſafely congratulate both you and my- 


elf on our approaching Happineſs. 
= TR You 
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You will, doubtleſs, become a Wife 
in a ſhort Period; and 1 ſhall have the 
unſpeakable Satisfaction of embracing 
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The Hon. Miſs STRETTON, 76 
ne — 4 Roxzuxen. 


* HE long withedifor. Day is at 
length arrived, and my Horatio 
and I are re- united. Your Brother 
and Siſter are pleaſzd to make me 
many Compliments upon my Choice.— 
Really, e ** is a n Fel- 
Izyy, We. | B. 
I know not how it is, bit J ſtill 
feel a kind of doubtful Joy. I have 
been ſo long perplexed by Fictions, 
that I can, with Difficulty, truſt to 


Realities. | 
Pll aſſure you, he is in love with 
you.—Your Perſon, Manners, Un- 


derſtanding, all ſo unexceptionable— 
I bleſs 
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I bleſs myſelf he did not become 
3 acquainted with you * Tears 
ago. 1 
I have had a very 3 8 
from Sir Benjamin, expreſſing high 
Approbation of his intended Daughter. 
But his Knightſhip ſeems to 'think 
our Amour much nearer. a Conclu- 
ſion than I myſelf. apprehend. No, 
no—it is ſo long ſince we haye ſeen 
each other, that we muſt have for- 
got our ſeveral Perfeftions—I intend 
to begin again. A Year hence will 
be early enough to * of Matri- 
mony. a 
Sir Benjamin's Aﬀeirs - are in as 
flouriſhing a Condition as ever—a 
Handſome Settlement is talked of— 
but take Notice, Louiſa, it is talked of 
at a Diſtance. 


We 
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We lead a jovial Life at preſent— | 
I am the Queen of the Ceremony 
your little prim Siſter, Lord Deſbo- 
rougl's young Wife, ſhe, indeed, 
ſeems rather intitled to the Pre- 
eminence; but ſhe'is a Wife, Louiſa, 
and no one minds ſuch tame Animals. 

I think ſweet five and twenty is 
abſolutely the beſt Age for changing 
one's Condition An earlier Period 
is ſacrificing one's Liberty a latter /el- 
ling it.—Fi ive and ner then for muy 
Money. 

| 1 Morn. 

Horatio and I are two—we have qua- 
relled, my Dear—that* s all. He is an 
Encroacher — pretends to preſcribe, 
without Authority—You may depend 
upon it I would never ſuffer that. 
We 


216 Hiſtory of Lacy Loursa Stroup; 
We were ſitting in an indolent ere 
tete Way after Breakfaſt all the 
good Company moſt kindly withdrawn, 
when he, with an aſſured: Look, faid, 
My dear Miſs Stretton, we have had no 
ſerious Chat yet—I hope you will not 
think me too preſuming, if I intreat you 
to conſent to be mine, ſome early Day 
that may beſt ſuit your Convenience; 
as I flattered Sir Benjamin I would not 
be abſent from London above three 
Weeks in the whole. Pray, Sir, an- 
ſwered I, is there any Neceſſity for 
your diſappointing Sir Benjamin ? Can 
you! not give-us your Company ſo long 
as is convenient, and then—I Wet 
not how it was, Lowife, I intended to 
have thrown his Hopes to a very great 
5 W in order to puniſh his Confi- 
dence; | 


T7 % 
— 
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_ gence; hut I opped on the ſudden 
J could not proceed. | 
The Man, my Dear, kh all the 
Marks of Aſtoniſhment in his Coun- 
tenance, conlidered me-attentively the 
Space of a Moment, and then, can 
this be Miſs Stretton? he ſaid; the 
Lady who was ſo kindly propitious to 
my . Addreſſes before' I left England, 
that a very few Weeks would have 
united us for ever? It cannot be. 
I was rather abaſhed—but Heart's 
Eaſe, ever my Bane, impelled me to 
be lofty. And do you, Sir, ſaid I, 
reproach me with too much Kindneſs ? 
Up he ftarted, and traverſing the 
Room, in apparent Diſorder, he was, 
for ſome Time, ſilent. I began to 
wiſh I had played a more diſcreet Part; 
Vol. II. "= but, 


—— 
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but, however, thought I, I have diſ- 
covered his natural. Diſpoſition, haſty, 
paſſionate Creature, as he is, and I 
am determined not to ſubmit.—If I 
loſe him for this Aude _ my 
fare him well. 


I ſat with  Lamb-like Patience, 
though, I confeſs, not perfectly eaſy, 
waiting for his Honour to epen—but 
he became as ſuddenly compoſed, as 
he had haſtily been warm; and re- 
ſuming his Seat,' he begged my Par- 
don for his improper Behaviour, but 
proteſted” he was ſo amazed and mor- 
tified, at my cool Treatment of him, 
that it had tranſported him off his 
Guard. —He found he was miſtaken, 
in conſidering! himſelf as eſtabliſhed 
in my good Opinion, and as the Man 
J in- 
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I. intended honouring with my Heart 
and Hand- but he was all Submiſſion 
to my Will he had not experienced 
ſo many Diſappointments, not to be 
broken to the Yoke—and he would 
never more offend by too much Pre- 
ſumption, *' | | 

How artful all this ?—It Wees ; 
I received him, once more, into Fa- 
vour; the Cloud diſperſed from his 
Brow, and all was well again. 2; 

But, this Morning, no ſooner did 1 
make my Appearance, than my Eyes 
were ſaluted with Shoals of Parch- 
ments, which a lean, Bumpkin of an 
Attorney was preparing to read to me, 

Sir Ralph, and the good Company. He 

ſtruck up the harſh Notes, and pro- 
eeeded with great Solemnity, until he 

- HS began 
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began to make free with my Name; 
I then, with great Compoſure and 
Civility, aſked him, what I had to do 
there? He was diſconcerted—your 
Siſter laughed—Sir Ralph frowned— 
and the dear Horatio was ready te 
burſt with Vexation. No one offering 
to ſpeak, and the good Mr. Capias juſt 
about to proceed a ſecond Time, I 
thought proper to withdraw; which 
Conduct has been taken fo heinouſty, 
that we are all to pieces. 
Now, :Louiſa, you muſt know, if 1 
was ever ſo well affected, with reſpect 
to changing my Condition, I would 
not ſubmit to have my Ears grated 
with Deeds and Settlements. I find it 
was Sir Ralph's Management; but I 
ean rely upon him, and will never ex- 


poſe 
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poſe _ to Sale in ſo indelicate a 
Manner. W 
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| My. Tune is ſtrangely changed. 
Though I would not hear the Becds 
read, I heve been preſent at the ſign- 
ing and ſealing of them, and have 


been brought to ſuch an unexpected 
Reſolution— 1 know not how to tel] + 


you, Loviſa—but I have really con- 
ſented to become a Wife To-morrow 
Morning. Sunday is an odd Day, me- 
thinks—but then, as it is my Birth 
Day—one may as well commit a filly 
Action upon it, as any Day in the 
Fear. I do not think I ſhall ever re- 
pent my Compliance. Horatio is, as 
the World goes, a moſt extraordinary 

* 


N 
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young Man—but, then, a Huſband, 
my Dear, is a tremendous Being! 


7. welve o'Clock. 


You r never anſwered my Interroga- 
tories, Louiſa, about this married Life 
of yours—It was artfully evaded—I 


don't like the Appearance—you would 


not be inſincere, therefore are filent— 


Is not that the Cafe ? Ah! before I 


receive your Anſwer, it will be too 
late for me to reap the Benefit of your 
unhappy Experience, i if it is really un- 


happy 


: Pay Ten Clotk. 
| We are juſt returned from Church, 
my dear Siſter. Your F riend Caroline | 
is now a Bride. You will gladly join 
your beſt Wiſhes with mine, that ſhe 


A 
* 
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may ever look back to this Day as the 
happieſt of her Life. 
We ſhall all be in Town next 
Week, when our general Felicity 
will be infinitely augmented, by be- 
ing communicated more extenſively. 
Generous Minds cannot be ſatisfied 
with ſelfiſh Happineſs—it is Diffu- 
ſion, alone, that can content their 
ample Hearts. x: 
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